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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

We find it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 
“oruted lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
“and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones 1n 
, proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
i, 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance- 
ist emen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
- simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
ae: in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
Jit will be rigidly ad 1ered to in all cases. 
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Go Correspondents. 
p, N. E. The enclosure was received, and the work forwarded to the desired address. 

rytracts from your letter will be puolished next week. 

“pp. Yoursix ‘slabs ” of Tobacco duly “arriv.” Much obliged, and will send you— 

vhen we catch him—the ** monster bass ” of the season. 

\ Defence of Woodcock Fire Hunting,’’ by ‘*The Author of Tom Owen the Bee 
unter,” inour hext. The several requests will be complied with with pleasure. The 

ning of “ A Fashionable Turn Out ” will be most acceptable. 

J.B. K. was written to yesterday. 

c. of C. B—A horse able to carry fourteen stone across country is not readily found, 
itwe hope to findone soon. The cost, including that of feed and stall on ship board 
y)\| not be less than $550 or $600. 

W. T. R.—The pedigree shall be written out for you at our earliest leisure. 

“Js it correctin Whist, supposing you have the ace of a suit and one, two, or three 
» cards, to lead the ace or a low one first !”’ Lead a low one,if you have two or three. 
Ss) much depends upon circumstances, however, that it is difficult to advise. 

L.of M.—Your kind letter onthe subject of occasional politica] a)lusions in this 
paper by correspondents has received the consideration it merits. We trust soon to meet 
vith several of the parties, and shall not fail to make your suggestions known to them. 

\.—Your stock will be duly registered. 

The Sp ieee by “ Piscator,” has just been received, via Baltimore, and will be pub- 

edimmediately. 
A.and J P. wili find letters from this office on their arrival home. 
grateful acknowledgments fortheir many courtesies 
2 L.—Your letter on the subject of Horses is very ecceptable, and will be noticed in 
rnext 
[ue report of the Trotting on the Centreville Course reached us yesterday too late. 
\; Carl’s Betsey Baker won at mile heats, best3in 5, in five heats, on Wednesday, 
eaiug Abelard and John Anderson. Onthe following day, Cayuga Chief beat Duchess 
atwo mile heats in harness, trotting the 4th mile in 2:34. 
ney & HWakt, of Pailadelphia, have sent us through Wiley & Putnam, of Broad- 
way, their beautiful annual for 1843—** The Gift, a Christmas and New Year’s Present,” 
strated with eight superb engravings. It is the most tasteful and elegant “ gift’? of 
ine Season. 
(o|. Johnson’s stable, with Boston at its head, is at Alexandria this week. Col. 
Thompson’s Kitty Harris, and Maj. Doswell’s Maria Shelton, were winners of the first 
Cay 
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Foreign Intelligence by the ‘‘ Columbia.” 

By the Royal Mail Steam Ship ‘‘ Columbia,” which arrived at Boston on 
Tuesday last, via Halifax, the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” has re 
ceived copious files of papers to the 20th of Sept. 

The * Columbia ” brings us fifty reports of the Doncaster Meeting. ‘ What 

he the winner of the St. Leger? every one will ask. Not a reader of ours 

i guess, and they might try fifty times. It was won by an untried filly— 
a daughter of Touchstone out of Maid of Melrose by Brutandorf—bred and 
owned by the Earl of Eauinron. To put our readers at once out of their 
misery, we will inform them that 
BLUE BONNET HAS WON THE GREAT ST. LEGER! 

The distingulshed editor of “Bell's Life in London,” furnishes us with a 

st graghic and interesting report of the Sayings and Doings during the week 
i! Doncaster, and an engraving of the winner of the St. Leger, all of which will 

‘given in this paper next week. The etching of Blue Bonnet, as given in 
be's Life, presents a remarkable likeness of Fashion ; with the exception of the 
head and neck, the resemblance is most striking. 

The Doncaster Meeting commenced on Monday, the 12th Sept., and the St. 
Leger was run fur on the following day. Up to Monday no one knew anything 
! Blue Bonnet but Dawson, her trainer—the same who won the Oaks with 

‘ur Nell,” in such extraordinary style. From the first to last she had never 
‘eta named in the betting ; on the day before the race, Lord Eglinton arrived 
u Doncaster and introduced his filly to the notice of the speculators by taking 
~4000 to 100 from three different parties, by which he of course netted $60,- 
‘0 The secret was faithfully kept by Dawson’s stable men and boys, who 
‘on hats full of bank notes, while Dawson, it is supposed, must have won over 
*\00,000—more, even, than Lord Eglinton himself! The betting men at 
“ogth got frightened by the * looseness” with which the Blue Bonnet party 
‘read themselves, and from 4000 to 100, the odds against her declined to 
"X10 to 1 before the start. The odds against Attila, the winner of the Derby 
“ere but to4. Here is the placing :— 


Tie Gaeav St. Leorr Stakes of 50 sovs. each, h. ft., for 3 yr. elds, colts 8st. 7ib., fil- 
<°S Sst. 2ib. ; the owner of the second horse to receive 100 sovs. out of the stakes ; 
S!. Leger Course ; 133 subs. 


— Eslinton’s b.f Blue Bonnet, by Touchstone—Maid of Melrose... T. Lye --..... 1 
“5 ee Sbr.c Seahorse, by Camel, out of Seabreeze ...--.------ Chapple -.... 2 
-s Aitehing Sbr.f Priscilla Tomboy, by Tomboy, out of Catalini.... Oates........ 0 
fr Hd perser hy ch c. Fireaway, by Freney, out of Taglioni....-...... Jaques....... 0 
y, 5 Sue's Balliakeele, by Birdcatcher, out of Perdita .....-.----. .. J. Robinson... 0 
Co rs ch. c. Cabrera, by Tomboy, out of Dirmid’s dam --....-. Noble ....... 0 
MrT "son's b. ¢. Attila, by Colwick, out of Progress .----.--- initondia W. Scott.... 0 
Mr p.2mpson's br. f Pha: macopeia, by Physician, dam by Muley .... N.Flatman.. 0 
Mr, om 3. c. Policy, by Bustard. ont of Lacerta.......--------- --. J. Butier..... 0 
Mp G. Cl, b. c. Evoracum, by St. Nicholas—Vermilion’s dam ...------ R. Heseltine. 6 
i; ¢.. St8'8 b.c, Master Thomas, by Tomboy—Mamzel Otz -....--- Holmes...... 0 
Mr 8 Kier s br. f. Rosaliad, by Touchstone, out of Harmony -....----- Rogers ...... 0 
Ir. Me 'ng's bc. Cattonite, by Muley Moloch, out of Jubilee....---- - > Ss 0 
“Mr Owe nut S 0. ¢. Aristotle, by Physician, out of Solace -...------- . Templeman. 0 
Mr Pewsey o' &: Happy-go Lucky, by Young Emilius—Catherica.... Bradjey..... 2 
Lord Mi ne f. Marian, by The Mole, out of BBOOS occnscacnensontesé Cartwright .. 0 

“town's ch. c. Scalteen, by Philip the First—Brandy Bet ...... Calloway.... 


- was run in 3:20, according to Beil’s Life—three seconds slower than 

£3,609 “8 year, and two seconds faster than Satirist’s. Value of the Stakes 

We Mas or about $18,000 The following brief sketch of the race is all that 
'make room for this week -— 


Pies om ‘ qeerter past three o'clock, 15 out of the 17 that started had taken 
ter" rg dy canters; some «minutes after, the other two (Attila and Mas- 
ithe = made iheir appearance in company, took a short gallop, and joined 
tlioht failure parade from the Grand Stand to the starting post. After one 
Mile oe nee effective start was accomplishei, Fireaway getting off first ; 
B a: ts taking the leed at a strong pace, followed by Master Thomas and 

m; Marioa, Priscilla Tomboy, Fireaway, and several others treading 











upon their heels, with every other horse in the race closely laid up, except Bal- 
linkeele, Seahorse, and Cattonite. Marion receded from the front rank in a 
few strides, and Priscilla Tomboy, finding the speed too much for her, was fain 
to keepcompany with Seahorse and Cattonite in the rear. In rising the hill 
Scalteen was passed by Eboracum, who neared the favorite at the mile-post, 
and forced the running so effectually, that at the Red house it was evident 
even from the Stand that Attila was in difficulty ; in making the bend this was 
placed beyond all doubt, and the cry of “the favorite’s beaten” was heard from 
all parts of the course. Eboracum and Scalteen retired with him, and the run- 


ning was taken up by Fireaway; Blue Bonnet (who had been in the ruck up to | 


the Red house) showed in front immediately after with Priscilla Tomboy, and 
at the two-mile post they were close up with him, Blue Bonnet lying on bis 
left, close to the rails, and Priscilla Tomboy on his right. Cabrera was in their 
wake, and Seahorse, who had been most conspicuously in the rear to the turn, 
having passed the beaten horses rapidly, was lying in his track at the distance. 
Abou: 200 yards from home, Blue Bonnet wrested the lead from Fireaway, was 
never after caught, and won very easily by a length. Priscilla Tomboy went 
past Fireaway at the Stand, but was herself challenged by Seahorse a few 
strides from the chair, aud beaten by half a length. Fireaway turned jady be- 
fore he reached home, began kicking, end was a bad fourth. Ballinkeele made 
a waiting race of it, and, by an effort at the last, ran his compatriot Fireaway 
to alength. Cabrera was some lengths behind, and was followed in by a crowd 
of horses, at the head of which, we understand, were Attila, Pharmacopceia, 
Policy, &c. Cattonite looked in bad condition, and ran as bad as he looked ; 
he was beaten off in the first 50 yards. The race was run in three minutes 18 
seconds. Value of stakes, £3600 That Attila was a different anima! to the 
Attila that won the Derby cannot be doubted. He was very nervous at the 
post, and betrayed other unequivocal symptoms of not being in his proper rac- 
ing form; had he showa ten minutes sooner, he must having gone back in the 
betting. The settling seems likely to be easy ; Lord Eglintoun, we believe, 
wins about £15,000, and his trainer, Dawson (the owner of Nell, the winner of 
the Oaks) and friends a much larger sum. 


The prophets were all abroad—in fact no where! The ‘“‘ Age” states that 
** Judex”’ has been jilted by Fair Rosamond—* Craven” knocked down by the 
Spanish Don Cabrera. Our friend Chapman of the ‘*‘ Sunday Times,” has also 
fallen a victim tu the Don. ‘‘ Agrippa” and “ Pegasus” were both careful ; the 
former d'd not pretend to prophesy, and the latter merely stated that, if compel- 
led to back any thing, it should be Rosalind. But what said “ Vates?” ‘' Aédila 
the Hun, that could not run,” as was proved by the race on Tuesday last. The 
‘ knowing ones” have turned out to be false prophets, and Blue Bonnet, a filly 
that at the morning of starting was thought but little of has plucked the laurels 
from the great Derby favorite. 


The Cup on Thursday brought out three of the finest horses in England— 
Bee’s-wing, Charles XII., Attila, and The Shadow. It was won by “ ¢’ould 
mare” “in a canter by five lengths.” Our correspondent ‘‘ Observer,” who es. 
teems Charles XII. as the best horse in England,”’ and as “ equal to Harkaway” 
(see his communication in ancther column), will now allow, probably, that we 
were not ‘ very far out” in our estimate of the comparative merits of the two, 
more especially as Bee’s-wing, on this occasion beat Charles XII ’s time no less 
than ¢hirteen seconds, having run it in 4:44. Harkaway’s time was 4:27, so that 
‘* incredible” as ‘‘ Observer” deems it, it wi'l be seen that Bee’s-wing at nine 
years old, and in her sixty-fourth race came within seventeen seconds of his 
time and won “in a canter !”’ 

The “Age” thinks that if Anckland had started he wosld have won the 
St. Leger. We doubt it. It is stated that John Day, jun., was engaged to ride 
Fireaway, but on Mr. Ferguson stating to him that he had made up his mind 
that no ene should know who rode until within two minutes of saddling, and 
‘that he must not be surprised at being taken off his back on the course,’’ he 
very properly declined having anything to do with him. 

The editor of ** Bell's Life in London” promises to give, in that excellent 
sporting chronicle of the 25:h September, a portrait of Bee’s-wing, with a com- 
plete list of her extraordinary performances. It will be transferred to our col- 
umns. 

Of the recent great Sales of Blood Stock in England several reports will be 
found in our columns to day. Wecan find room but for a very few items of 
genera! intelligence. 

The Queen and Prince Albert have returned from their tour to Scotland. The 
visit seems to have been a very pleasant one forall parties. Here is a record of 
one day’s enjoyment—Sept. 8tn—at Taymouth Castle, the princely residence 
of the Maiquis of Breadal bane :— 


This morning her Majesty the Queen and his Royal Highness Prince Albert 
breakfasted privately at the early hour of eight o'clock. 

At half-past eight o’clock the Marquis of Breadalbane, the Earl of Liverpool, 
Sir Robert Peel, Right Hon. Fox Maule, Mr. George E. Ansun, and a party of 
gentlemen, who intended to go shooting, partook of breakfast, the other noble 
gues ts at the castle taking breakfast ac ten o'clock. 

About a quarter past nine o'clock his Royal Highness Prince Albert, accom- 
panied by the Marquis of Breadalbane, the Right Hon. Fox Maule, Colonel 
Bouverie, Mr. G. E. Anson and party went out to enjoy the sports of the field, 
it having been previously arranged that his Ruyal Highness should shoot over 
the Taymouth braes. 

Sir Robert Peet and the Earl of Liverpool went to Aberfeldy moors for grouse 
shooting. 

In = forenoon the Queen, attended by the Duchess of Norfolk, walked out 
nearly as far as Kenmore, in the beautiful grounds on the banks of the Tay. 
The privacy of her Majesty’s promenade was not interrupted by the annoyance 
of any strangers, as the park gates were closed to all persons during the time 
her Majesty was abroad. 

The dairy was most unexpectedly visited by the Queen, to the great surprise 
of those in charge of that delightfully situated little building, which is rather 
deserving the name of a villa. Her Majesty and the Duchess of Norfoik entered 
the lobby, the pavement and walls of which are of polished marble, and after 
wards went to the apartment above, which commands an extensive view of 
Loch Tay and the gigantic Ben Lawers, to the north. Ou the Queen's return 
to the castle from the pathway to Kenmore, the dairy was again visited, when 
her Majesty asked for some refreshment, but could get none except. as the 
dairywoman said, ‘‘ a wee bit of bannock brought from the great house.” This 
circumstance seemed to give great pleasure to her Majesty. The Duchess of 
Norfolk was the only person in company with her Majesty ; a footman with an 
umbrella, however, followed at a distance in case it should rain. The humble 
dairymaid was, as might be expected, highly delighted in having the opportu- 
nity of attending upon her Majesty. The dairy is of white marble, in the Swiss 
style, and from the opposite side of the Tay adds considerably to the ornainent 
of the grounds attached to the castle 

His Royel Highness Prince Albert and the Marquis of Breadalbane and party, 
returned to the castle to luncheon about three o'clock, after an excellent morn- 
ing’s sport. His Royal Highness was the only person uf the party who shot, 
as is the etiquette on such occasions, the Marquis of Breadalbane and he gen- 
tlemen who acconpauied his Royel Highness, assisted by the Noble Marquis’s 
foresters, acting as ** beaters.” The success of his Royal Highness may be 
gained from the annexed return of the killed:—Nineteeo roedeer, four brace 
and a half of black game, three brace of grouse, a partridge and wood pigeon, 
and a brace of capercailizie. <All the roedeer and game killed by his Royal 
Highness was laid on the edge of the green sward which skirts the path vay up 
posite to the apartments of her Majesty in the Wastle. Prince Albert made 
several remarkable shots. Twu of nis deer were killed at 250 yards. 


The reader will find a great variety of Theatrical and Musical Intelligeuce 
on the 12th paze 


| Newport, Isle of Wight.—The great match between Mr. William Horlock’s 
bl.m. Young Negress, and Mr. John Bull’s ch. g. True Blue, and which has 
| furnished an all-absorbing topic of discourse amongst the sporting covies of the 
| island and the adjacent counties for these last few weeks, came off on the new 
course at Whippingham, on Thursday last. It will be remembered that Young 
Negress, in the late contest for the Isle of Wight Cup, when bidding fair to 
win the second heat (True Blue having won the first by a length only), being 
some twenty yards in advance, bolted with her rider (Oliver, of steeple-chace 
celebrity). Very strong suspicions of ‘ foul play” were entertained at the time, 
and even loudly uttered. This gave rise to a challenge for 80 guineas, and the 
results are as follow :—The mare entered the course in beautiful condition. 
The winner of the cup looked very different, and reflected no credit on his 
trainer, and the long faces of his backers, who had dipped pretty freely into 
their purses at 5 to3, began to assume their favorite color, looking uncommonly 
blue on the occasion. Their hopes were soon turned to fears. True Blue led 
off, and kept the lead at a moderate pace till the run in, when the Young Ne- 
gress went by him like a shot, winning the first heat without astruggle. Edg- 
ing off was now the order of the day. and the second heat showed a still greater 
disparity, for the rider of the mare (Buckell) played with her and with the race 
as he pleased, and after leaving the horse without a chance of the game, trotted 
very leisurely into the winning-post. Ib. 

We have received with feelings of regret intelligence of the death of Henin, 
the intrepid sailor of Boulogne, who, it will be remembered, so nooly risked his 
life in attempting to save the unfortunate female convicts shipwrecked in the 
Amphytrite. The Progres du pas de Calais pays the following just tribute 
to the memory of this brave man:—‘‘It was in attempting to bring to per- 
fection an idea that he had formed for saving the lives of his fellow-creatures 
that this ornament to the marine of France met with his untimely end. For 
some time past Henin had been practising to sustain a considerable weight in 
the water, but in returning on board of the safety-boat he received a violent 
contusion, which, becoming more serious from day to day, ultimately brought 
him to the grave. Henin was always the first to fly to the assistance 
of the distressed, always in the foremost rank to rescue the shipwreck- 
ed mariner from a watery grave, and in every situation of danger he seta 
noble example of coolness and intrepidity. The cross of the Legion of Honor, 
and numerous medals decorated his breast, the rewards of his bravery and phi- 
lanthropy.” 

* Right of Search.”—We extract the following from the Vigie de l'Ouest : 
—‘‘ A young and fair Florentine lady, bearing the celebrated name of America 
Vespuccio, arrived at St. Malo on Sunday, in the Southampton packet. The 
noble Signora having declared to the Customs officer that she would not sub- 
mit to the ignoble search to which he wished to subject her, the officer replied 
that he had a right to require that a female should, by visiting her person, as- 
certain if she was not the bearer of contraband goods, and that force should be 
resorted to if she resisted. The lady drew out a pair of pistols, and repeated 
her declaration, adding that she would return to England sooner than undergo 
that degradation. The Signor America Vespuccio then called for pen and 
ink, and, in the absence of the Director of the Customs, she wrote to the Sub 
Prefect, reminding him of her historical name and of the regards which were 
due toawoman. The magistrate consented to go on board, but having no 
power to interfere with the regulations of the Customs, and the fair Florentine 
persisting in her refusal, she returned to England without quitting the steamer.” 


On opening a vase lately discovered in the ruins of Herculaneum, the learned 
Abbe Facciolati, found an orange preserved in vinegar. It appears the Romans 
pickled oranges as we do gherkins. 

M. de Grange, an engineer at Lyons, is said to have invented a new cheveux- 
de-frise, of which the following is a description :—It is composed of a globe of 
brass of three or four inches in diameter, fixed to an iron handle the thickness 
of a finger, and about three and a-half feet long, with a spike at the end. The 
globe or ball is perforated with twelve holes so arranged as to admit of as many 
lances of the same length as the handle. These lances are fixed in the globe 
by means of iron pins, and when set up form a defence of about seven feet in 
height and as many in length. A body of infantry arriving on a plain, furnish - 
ed with these chevenz-de-frise to the extent of double the line it is to form,that 
is to say, sufficient to cover its front and rear, in the proportion of one for every 
seven men, one of whom carries the ball and its handle, and each of the six 
others two lances, can, says the inventor, form itself in order of battle, and on 
the approach of an enemy’s cavalry, plant the cheveuz-de-frise in its front and 
rear, to keep them off, and thus the first and third ranks will be enabled to fire 
in line without the loss of time and frontage occasioned by forming the troops 
into a hollow or into a solid square. 


=—  _ EE 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


From the Correspondence of *‘ Punch, or the London Charivari.” 

The preparations for the winter campaign at the Flower Saloon are on a very 
extensive scale, and we have heard it whispered that a flute is to be added to 
the four violins that now compose the orchestra. It would seem from this, that 
the manager will throw his main strength into the musical department ; an opi- 
nien which is partly corroborated by a rumer that the ** secund assassin” of the 
company has received the usual week’s notice. The “heavy father’’ has been 
already disckarged, and a treaty is said to be pending with a “ singing villain’’ 
of provincial celebrity. Of course, if the manager thinks the second assassin 
can be spared, and that the singing villain will draw him money, he is quite 
right in throwing the heavy father overboard. 

A piece of domestic interest was read in the green-room of the Gaff in the 
New Cut on Monday last, when the acknowledged heroine of domestic drama 
fainted away, and the interesting higuwayman went into strong hysterics at the 
affecting nature of the incidents. There is ove scene in which a murder is on 
the poiot of being discovered, when the perpetrator, to avoid detection, swallows 
the dagger in the face of the audience. This is ingeniously managed, by Ramo 
Samee taking for an ivs‘ant the place of the “ recegnise1 tragedian,” who 
enacts the part of the murderer. 

Miss Kelly’s Theatre, at 71} Dean street, has been crowded all the week— 
with the rats, who have enjoyed themselves unmolested since the closing of the 
establishment. It is stated that the fair lessee will be again “‘ At Home” in a 
week or two, when the two or three individuals who are expected to form the 
audience will be requested to ** knock and ring,” the knocker being reserved for 
the boxes, while the bell will be at the disposal of the pit visitors. The entrance 
to the dress circle is through the street-door, the pit is approached by the area 
steps, and the box book-keeper attends daily at the middle pane of the parlor- 
wiudow. Applications for the bills are to be addressed to the housemaid in the 
back yard ; and refreshments are to be had in the front kitchen, which is fitted 
up as a tasteful saloon, the meat-screen being converted into a temporary 


canopy. 
FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 
[Fiom the same J 

Mr. Tomkins leaves his official residence next Saturday evening for Graves- 
end. He will return on Monday morning, in time for the despatch of business. 

Among the passengers by the Era to Richmond, on Sunday last, we observed 
Mr Smith and family, Mr. Jones and family, Mr. Brown and no family, together 
with several other similarly distinguished individuals. As the vessel passed 
under the Hammersmith Suspension Bridge the chimney was lowered half-mast 
high, asa tribute of respect and sympathy for the bereaved shareholders. 

The outward bound omnibusses are crowded with passengers, and an immense 
number of persuus were brought down Regent Street by the “ Atlas,” which, 
afier touchiug at Charing Cross, where the crew took ia beef and provisions, 
went on to the Elephant. 

Among the Fashionable Departures we have to notice that of Mr. Timkins, 
who left Whetstone Park for the Baths in the York-road, but it is not expected 
that his s ay would be long, as he took with him no part of bis domestic estab- 
lishment but the yack towe', 

Lambeth continues very gay, and the chief amusement of the place has been 
the new lettering of the board annuuncing the fares of the steamboats, a cere- 
mony toat has every day attracted a select circle of visuors. The laying of the 
first stove of the new pavement opposite the Palace, bas also added wuch to the 
gaieties of this rapidly rising watering-place. The illness of the Archbixhop 
has not interfered with the soirées at the public-house opposite. Ib. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








“MY SECOND DEAL.” 


BY LORD WILLIAM LENNOX. 








“ Six to five in favor of the DEALE?.”—HoyLe’s GaMEs.” 


In a former number I gave an article entitled ‘My First Deai ;” and as the 
press, and a “liberal and enlightened public,” have complimented me upon the 
instruction, as well as amusement, the aforesaid paper furnished, I am again in- 
duced to take up my pen, and lay before the readers of the “* Sporting Review”’ 
‘‘My Second Deal,” and in which the old adage, Experienta docet, was not 
practically illustrated. It was in the Spring of 18—, when I was still in my 
teens, or, as the Minerva press novelists describe it, “ sweet eighteen,” that 
the conversation turned, one night, at the mess of my regiment, upon teams and 
drags. ‘‘ We must get up a team for Epsom,” said a young Cornet. “ Agreed! 
agreed !” responded three or four voices, of which mine was one. ‘ A subal- 
tern team, the orderly officer to act as shvoter, that is, if we can get leave for 
the Adjutant to take the belt in his absence.” I must here premise, that in the 
days J write of, the discipline was not quite as strict as it is now, and upon 
grand occasions—a hunt, a day’s shooting, a race, or any other manly British 
amusement—the commanding officer (a first-rate sportsman, and excellent fel- 
low himself) allowed the subaltern of the day to doff his belt, and entrust the 
guardianship of the barracks to the Adjutant, or riding-master, whose avocations 
kept them nearly the whole twenty-four hours within the walls. ‘ Let’s have 
a parade to morrow morning, second chargers, light driving order,” exclaimed 
young ——. ‘Jack Adams shall be commanding officer.” ‘* We'll borrow 
the regimental van,” cried another, ‘and the moment after morning stables, 
do everything in a brisk and soldier-like manner.” ‘* Perhaps Arnold, Villiers, 
and Dashwood will join us, and then, with four drags, we shall make a‘ werry 
andsome appearance.’ ” 

Here let me offer a passing tribute to the memory of three old comrades, 
alas! nownomore. They were noble creatures, kigh-minded and high-spirited, 
endowed with gallant and free bearing, and devoted to the sports of the ficld 
and road.—Peace to their manes ! 

But to resume: we lost no time in seeing Jack Adams, then the very beau 
ideal of the ‘‘ swell dragsman ;” and still, I believe, on the Oxford road (or, ra- 
ther, as much of it as is uncontaminated by rail), aud made an arrangement 
with him to put our team together. I went myself to the Adjutant to get the 
loan of the van that was kept for the purpose of conveying the band to any 
party where their services were required, and poor Dashwood went off to 
Biunt's, the saddler, at Windsor (and, en passant, as good and honest a trades- 
man as ever I had the good luck to deal with), to make a four horse harness 
out of two sets of pheton gear. We each sent to Crowther’s for a whip, and 
gave orders to our respective servants to have our driving-coats, capes, aprons, 
&c., prepared for the road. 

The next morning, great was ovr surprise and dismay, when the ‘ orders” 
came out, to find the following :—‘* The subalterns will assemble, in the ridiug- 
school, at twelve o’clock, upon their second chargers.” Az the Frenchman 
said, ‘‘ we smelt von dam big rat :'’"—Anglicé —suspected that something was 
wrong, and that our intended team hed come to the ears of the commanding 
officer. Such was the case, for when we assembled iu the riding-school, that 
gallant—ay, truely gallant officer (as h's wounds at Waterloo proved him to be, 
when he was actually ‘*spitted” to his saddle by the long sword of a French 
dragoon) said to us, with a knowing hind of look, impossible to be misinterpret- 
ed :—** As I understand your second chargers want a little exercise, I ! ave or- 
dered a ride, and shall continue it daily, until they are completely broken in to 
their work.” We looked aghast—went through our ride, and were commended 
for our steadiness. ‘* Well, gentlemen,” said the good-humored, kind-hearted 
riding-master, ‘‘ your horses are so well in hand, so well broken, and in such 
high condition, that I trust we shall not have occasion for any more rides ; you 

are dismissed.” A consultation was immediately held in one of our rooms, and 
it was unanimously agreed to give up our intended scheme of a second charger 
team, four of us undertaking to buy an extra horse each fur road-work. I. be- 
ing one of the “* quartet,” immediately set to work to obtain leave to go to Lon- 
don for that purpose. My application for ‘leave of absence’ for two days, 
upon “ private business,” was made out, signed by my Captain, given in to the 
commanding officer, and granted. I had hinted to the Adjutant that my “ ori- 
vate business” was to purchase a horse for the proposed team: and as the Co. 
lonel drank a glass of wine with me at the mess dinner, he good-humoredly 
alluded tu the event, recommending economy, which is the very life and soul of 
the army, but evidently delighted that we had taken the hint he had so delicately 
given. At nine o'clock the following mo:ning, Jack Adams’ Windsor coach 
drove up to the officers’ house, and I took my seat avon the box, by the side 
of that truly worthy knight of the whip. From him | took, on the occasion, 
my first lesson in driving, much to the discomfiture of an elderly country gen 
tleman, rude both in health and manners, and an antiquated tabby, who, witha 
tame cat, two canaries, and a squirrel, were on the front seat. Before I quit 
the tox, I must make a little digression in favor of coaching—now, alas! de- 
generated, if not nearly extinct. To begin at the beginning, ier me remind my 
readers that coaches were first used at the Court of France by Catherine of 
Medicis. The presidents and councillors of France went to court on mules, 
horses being only allowed to knights and military characters. Coaches were not 
then suspended from springs, and the ladies preferred walking, to ‘ riding” in 
such fatiguing vehicles. They were made with large doors of leather, which 
let down, and they had only curtains. Had there been glasses to the carriage 
of Henri Quatre, he might have escaped assassination. That monarch once 
wrote to Sully, who was in a bad state of health, “I had settled upon going to 
see you, but I was unable, because my wife took my coach.” Bassompierre, 
under the reign of Louis XIII., was the first who made a coach with glasses. 
During the minority of Louis XIV., all the gentlemen of the court, who were 
not prevented by bodily infirmity, rode on horseback. The number of coaches 
in Paris, in 1658, was estimated at about 320. Now, that number may be 
daily seen in the Champs Elysées, or any other fashionable drive. 

But our limits will not permit us to carry on this subject further than to say 
that coaching, amung gentlemen, flourished in 1809, and the following twelve 
years. A list of a fashionable driving club, in 1809, may not be uninter- 
esting. 

Mr. Charles Buxton (leader) 

Lord Hawke 

Sir Juno Rogers 

Sir Charles Bampfylde 

Sir Henry Peyton (still flourishing) 

Mr. Polhill 

Hon. Martin Hawke 

Captain Agar 

Mr. Osbaldeston (etill flourishing) 

Mr. Harrison 


Sir Godfrey Webster 

Sir Bellingham Graham (still 
flourisbing) 

Lord Clinton 

Sir Henry Smith (still flourishing) 

Mr. Peyton (still flourishing) 

Mr., now Lord, Methuen (still 
flourishing) 

Earl of Portarlington (stil! flou- 


the monotonous embankment ; but, in their stead, a gaunt policeman, a dried- 
up stoker, or dingy workman, suggesting any ideas but those of amusement and | 
sport. 
ss brief extract from the report of a meeting lately held at Shrewsbury must | 
conclude our remarks. At a dinner given by the coachmen and guards to thie Hon. | 
Mr. Kenyon,that gentleman, in proposing the health of Mr. Taylor, made some in- | 
teresting statements on the subject of stage coach travelling. Among others he 
said—‘‘As a coach proprietor,Mr. Taylor was one of the most spirited in England. 
He had, at one time, two of the very best coaches that ever ran—the Hiron- | 
delle and Wonder. No coach established for itself a higher reputation than 
the former. On the first of May (the precise year he could not recollect) it ac- 
complished its journey 120 miles in eight hours and twenty minutes—a speed 
few coaches could ever boast of. He (Mr. Kenyon) was in Shrewsbury that 
day, and saw a team of four greys, belonging to Mr. Taylor, enter the town, 
which had done their nine miles in thirty-five minutes. He recollected that 
there were two ladies inside the coach, who were informed that as that day 
was appointed for a trial of strength, they might, if they were frightened at 
the speed, choose any other conveyance they pleased, and should be forwarded 
on their journey immediately ; but their answer showed good olood : they said 
they were not aware that they had come at the great speed they had, and that 
they preferred going fast. With regardto the Wonder, he himself left the 
Lion-yard, Shrewsbury, one morning at six o'clock, and was at Islington the 
same evening at seven o'clock, being only thirteen hours on the road. On that 
occasion he was driven by four of the best coachmen he ever saw. Another 
instance of the reputation the Wonder had acquired was given him by his friend 
Sir Henry Peyton, who had informed him that he had frequently seen persons 
at St. Albans regulating their watches by the Wonder coach as it came into 
that town This was the only instance he had ever heard of a coach regulating 
the time. It was clear that the coach could not have gained such a name for | 
regularity without good cattle and good coachmen ; and it was to the proprie- | 
tors they were indebted.” 
“Tf,” in the werde of the admirable Bulwer, “if we have 4 fault, it is that | 
we are too discursive.’”’ Resume we, then, our narrative. Upon my arrival in | 
town, I proceeded without deiay to the principal norse-dealers, but saw nothing | 
that would suit. Upon going into Limmer’s to ask advice from that hero, im- 
mortalized in song, and respected by all who knew him :— 





; 


‘* Whose name is John Collin, head waiter at Limmer’s, 
At the corner of Conduit-street, Hanover-square, 
Whose chief occupation is filling up brimmers, 
To solace young gentlemen laden with care :”— 





I was unfortunate enough not to find him at home, but taking up a newspaper 


-- snd ' AJ | 
I found the following advertisement. ‘To be sold, the property of a gentieman 
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One from another, the Sir Henry Halford of the vetsdination Ge 


follows :— 0 faculty, ran 
“Genuine anchylosis, or stiff joint—incurable.” bs 
The result of this affair may be easily anticipated. The de 
the Wonder of Wonders, charging me twenty pounds for med 
sent him to Bryant's, and sold him for fifteen guineas. 
The following is my account :— 
Desror 
To deposit paid to York- £ s. d. 
shire Ned, for Sancho.. 20 0 0) By cash received fy 
To cash paid for the Won- cho, at Morris’s 
der of Wonders........ 57 15 0! By cash received 
To cash paid to Mr. File- 
ming, vet. surgeon,..... 20 0 0 


aler Patcheg 
ical treatme,, - 
Me ] 


Crepitor. 


T San. 


for the d. ’ 
Wonder of Wonders. l 
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ee 2415 0 las 
Balance in favor of the dealer £73 0 0 
By my first deal I lost upwards of a hundred and fifty guineas: by». 


cond nearly seventy-five—a fact that should disarm critics, wh 


; O Must adm: 
this was not a great DEAL worse than my first ! aoa t 
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A NIGHT IN THE CARS. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ GEORGIA SCENES, INCIDENTs,” pr 





C. 





At fifty minutes after five o'clock, P.M., I took my seat in the cars ., 
gusta, for Madison. In less than ten minutes some thirty or forty rete 
cluding both sexes, did the like. Among the rest was a portly ep 
ger.tleman, his wife, and his daughter. All I knew of the first was Fe 
a Major, and this 1 learned from hearing a gentleman bid him faremell by 
title.—It was easy to discover tuat the elderly lady was his wife Elis 
portment to her; and still more easy to discover that the younger tage. 
daughter, by the same course of reasoning. They called het Catha;;.. 
the mother looked as if she thought Catharine pretty—and [ thoyeh, | 
She might well have passed fur a Greensboro’ lassie of 1817. (cn, 
daughter did not get her beauty by inheritance ; for the parents oun 
from being handsome. The Major was a prodigiously large man, :},. 


| was not encumbered with flesh ; and, large as he was, his features we». 


portionately large to his frame. His nose, which terminated jn , 


sold - so : ; ie aa relty 

deceased, a dark brown horse, six years old, quiet in harness, undeniable action, | pert” (as we say in Georgia) Irish potato, wou-d not, | am sure, have ge...) 

and well worthy attention of any gentleman requiring a superior pliaeton horse. | less than a oe of a pound. His lips were thick and protruding, and sy 
J ‘ : ’ ‘ . in = Mak ' P . h 

Lowest price, sixty guincas. May be seen, anda trial granted, by application | his chin,—Making my own height a guage, I shvuld say that he wo, 7 


at the stables, No. 17, Hart-street, Covent-garden.”” ‘Just the thing,” I ex- | 
claimed: “if I can get him for fifty pounds he will exactly suit me.” Off I | 
started to Hart-street, aud, upon ringing the bell, was ushered into a somewhat 
dark stable, by a very respectably dressed groom, in deep sables. ‘Ah! that I 
should ever live to see the day,”’ sobbed this dolorous specimen ef humanity, 
‘that poor Sancho should be sol!—oh! oh!! oh!!!" After indalging in all | 
the luxuries of woe, the groom recovered himse!f sufficiently to inform me that | 
oor Sancho’s master was dead, and that the relatives were ** obligated”’ to part | 
with the faithful trusty animal that had been his comfort to his latest hour. | 
‘But take him, and try him yourself, sir,” again sobbed the mourner, “but do | 
take care of the poor dumb beast.” In the meantime a saddle was placed upon | 
the back of Sancho, and I was again urged to ride him for half an hour, and | 
then try him in single or double harness. I had my foot in the stirrup, and was | 
tendering the trusty groom my assurance that I would take every care of his | 
departed master’s favorite steed, when he again burst forth into a lamentation, 
ending it, however, by a remark that proved, in the depth of his grief, he never 
forgut the main chance. ‘ You look a gentleman, and are quite the gentle- | 
man, I am sure,’’ said he, ‘‘ but poor master’s ‘exekitors’ gave me strict orders | 
never to let Sancho go out of my sight without a deposit, there is sitch a set of 
swindlers abroad.” I commended his prudence, and, going into an adjoining 
hotel, cailed for pen, ink, and paper, giving a cheque on Greenwood and Cox for 
twenty pounds, which I left as a deposit. 
The male Niobe, all tears, having delivered himself of this oration, I wished 
him good afternoon, promising to return in less thar two hours. I straightway 
proceeded to Osborne’s to try Sancho in harness, but once in the traces no pow- 
er on earth could get him to move: he kicked and plunged until my patience 
was exhausted. I returned without loss of time; rang the bell; no reply. 
After waiting for an hour, a sharp, intelligent waiter, of the Piazza coffee-house, 
assed me. ‘Oh, John,” I cried, ‘do make the groom hear, J have nearly 
pulled down the bell.” ‘“ What! you ain’t been done, my Lord? Why it’s 
Yorkshire Ned, the great horse chaunter. The second flat—] mean, gentleman 
—he has taken in within a fortnight; but what was your deposit!’’ * Twenty 
pounds.”’ ‘* That's a flea. bite; he did the last, Squire Arable, out of fifty.’ 
Ashamed of my deal—I that was Yorkshire, too, by birth, to be done by a 
countryman of my own was too much—I dreaded the world’s laugh, so skulked 
off to Morris's, sold my new purchase, after deducting auction expenses, for 
nine pounds, and resolved to profit by my exper.ence. How far I succeeded 
my readers must judge. 

‘The foliowing day | wrote to poor Dashwood to come up to London to assist 
me in looking out for a horse. He attended the summons, and we immediately 
proceeded to a celebrated dealer, than residing in Tottenham-court-road, the 
most luquacious man I almost ever met. ** Ah, gentlemen,” said he, * I know 
what you require—a broad-backed, full-shouldered, thick-withered, wide breast- 
ed horse ; short jointed legs, straight, strong, and well-proportioned—Jem, trot 








miles an hour, with pleasure to himself, and satisfaction to his driver. See 
what a picture he is!—handsome as a peacock—al! the points a good horse 
ought to have—countenance cheerful and sprightly, free from heaviness and 
gloom. Ears thin, small, and evenly set. Face lean, and free from flesh. 
Forehead broad, and a star as denotes beauty and courage. Eyes black, shin- 
ing, and not too big. Nostrils small; chest broad, prominent, and muscular. 
Thighs fleshy and sinewy. Knees close knit and evenly proportioned. Pas- 
terns strong, straight, and ‘rayther’ short. Hoofs beautifully formed, smootn, 
tough, rather long, deep at the heel. Frogs large, spreading, open, aud sound. 
Neck smali Shoulders wel! backward, coming reund with a good sweep, and 
rising well up to the withers. Tail high, flat, and bending a little inward 
There, Jem, walk him gently. A little rough ic his coat, gentlemen. Only 
just up from the straw- yard.” 

Little did I know then the evil of the straw-yard—this fa orite and ungrate- 





rishing) 

Mr. Ackers Mr. Spicer 

Mr. Atkinson Sir John Johnstone. 

The costume, as described in the fashionable journals of the day, was as fol- 
lows :—Blue coats, buff waistcoats, and the white Regent's cord breeches ; hats, 
with a conical crown and very narrow rim; great coats, without capes, well 





padded about the shoulders, to turn off the rain; the color, a fawn, or light , 


drab; buttons plain. 
When Byron talked about the age of miracles in which he lived, with its gas, 
galvanism, &c., he little thought that a few short years would throw the won- 


ful resource, so prevalent among dealers, afier the horse has done his work no 
‘bly. The naiure of straw for long continuance—its entre want of heart—is 
‘ incongenial to the stomach and bowels of the horse; besides which, it makes 
poor blood by itself, and is little bettered by the coarse hay usually served out 
in fariners’ yards for horned cattle and working teains. This evil, however, 
might be (though it seldom is) remedied by a couple of feeds of corn per diem : 
after such meager keep, the famished animal is taken up by the sap‘ent owner, 
and immediately put upon full diet. The mischief is then complete. The 
horse usually comes up with blear eyes, a hectic cough, thin flanks, and thick 
heels. Ail which unfavorable symptoms do but increase, upon his being thrown 


dermongers of his day into an abyss of insignificance. Had any man gone into | at once upon the full allowance of hay and corn—the heat of the stable contri- 


Boodle's, tweaty years ago, and entered a bet, as Brunel did the other day, 


that he would go from London to Bristol in two hours, he would, assuredly, have humors, or else a running nose, which may, probably, degenerate into glan- , 


been treated as a maniac by his friends, and a writ de lunatico inqguirendo would 
inevitably have been issued by his relatives against him; and if any far-seeing 
philosopher had even predicted to the late Earl of Derby, that a day would 
come, when the celebrated races, which bear the names of his title and resi- 
dence, would be visited by thousands, through the agency of Aot water alone, 
his Loreship would, no doubt, have set the philosopher down for a fool or a mad 
man. When the * Derby” and ** Oaks” were first established, the use of 
steam was, probably, limited to the cooking of potatoes; no one ever dreamed 
of the possibility of its becoming a evbstitute for horseflesh, and even the no- 
ble founder of these sports, who lived long enough to witness its power in his 
own county, little expected that it would be the means of transporting myriads 
of cockneys to the Downs of Epsom. But stranger things than ever were 
dreamed of in Hamlet's or Horativ’s philosophy come to pass now a-days, and 
= “rail” has fairly entered into competition with the “road.” Take the 
erby day. Instead of mounting the box of a neat drag, the noble, or cockney 
—— (as the case may be) is whirled through cabbage-gardens, asparagus 
- 8, gooseberry plantations, and the thousard patches of esculent vegetables 
at surround London on all sides ; before he has time to note the difference, 
green meadows dance before his sight, sallow hayricks seem suddenly endowed 
with animation, and the furrows in the corn fields assume a rotary motion, like 
the spokes of a Catriage-wheel circling round the nave. He hears a sudden 
rattle, and, glancing upwards, perceives that he has just shot the arch of a bridge, 
on which are stationed crowds of people, gaping over the parapet, and swailow- 
ing as much smoke as they can catch. ‘The crowds assembled at these places 
are the only sign that anything is going on. There is none of tke straining 
after effect—none of the resolve to be happy—anone of the desperate determt- 
nation to get there—nothing of the air of fash 


High life and low life, the thorough-bred :eam, the varouche-and-four, the britska- | 
and-pair, the Hight dennet, the heavy bus, the gaudy van, the hack cab, the tilted 


| ionadle supremacy—anothing of ‘ : eer 
the aspect of resolute vulgarity, that was wont to mark the road to Epsom. { with hard riding, and much ill usage, has produced ossification of the cartilages vation upou him, than I do of following a s'ranger to 


tributing its aid and confirming either comylaint, if it do not add thereto farcy 


ders. But tothe Wonder of Wonders. After some deliberation, I consented 
to give fifty five guineas for him; and, taking a warranty that he was sound, 
and quiet to drive, desired he might furthwith be sent to the stables of the hotel 


I was residing at. A fortnight passed, and the Wonder of Wonders improved | 


daily in condition. Epsom week arrived, and he was put into the team, near 
wheeler. Fortunately he proved steady, for the remaining three cousisted of a 
blind one, a bolter, and akicker. We left the barracks at Windsor in great 
style, only slightly grazing the barrack-gate. All went well for some few 
miles, when, at one fell swoop, the Wonder of Wonders went dead lame. “A 
stone in his foot,” said one. ** He wants the chirupodist,” cried another. ‘* He 


| cuts,” addedathird. We pulled up; and, sending for the blacksmith, remov- | 


ed his shoe, but nothing wou!d do—he was dead lane; and to proceed to Ep- 
som with him would be impossible. We therefore dispatched a groom to 
Staines, to hire a horse, who returned in about an hour with a pair; the post- 
master insisting that,on Derby day,he could not break up his pair, aud for which 
he modestly asked eight guineas. We had no alternative left but to put in the 
Staines horses at wheel, taking out the kicker, which, for fear of another unto-. 
ward accident, we made the groom ride after us; and, giviug the blacksmith 
half-a-sovereign to take the wonderful horse back to his stables ia Tottenham- 
court-road, we proceeded un our journey. Upon the following day but one I 
wen: up to London, and vented my rage upon the loquacious dealer. * It's no- 
thing,” he replied. ‘ Leave the horse with me: I'll put him to rights ina 
short time. A little stiffness in the coffia-joint. My vef., Fleming, will soon — 
make the Wonder of Wonders sound.” I left the horse. Had | seen Mr. | 
Fleming’s report, which ran as follows, I should have put up with my first loss, 
and saved myself the deech’s bill. | 
“The stricture, occasioned by a deep crust, and narrow form of the foot, 


of the joint of the foo:, termed the coffia-joint, wheace stiffness in the part has 
ensued. This may be considered a spurious anchylosis, and may, by care aud 
attention, be cured, ‘ James Fremine, Vet. Surgeon. 





cart, aud the Whitechapel shay ;—none of these are visible along the ridges of 


| the Major had been, was, or wou!d be a Kentucky Governor. 


_ before morning, to lay all his dignity at the feet of Somnus ; and [ was cypyog 


out the chestnut horse—the Wonder of Wonders I cal! him. Trots fourteen | 


' see them.” The major frowned frightfully—Mrs. Major 


‘in their mightiest efforts. If a man knowing that he has 4 w! 


| stood six feet two in his stockings. 


A few remarks that he made to his wife and daughter, soon after ente,... 
car, convinced me that he was en intelligent, amiable, and dignified my. 
though there was nothing in them but what migh. be heard from any fyje- 
husband, under like circumstances, yet the tone, cadence, emphasis, an .»,, 
tenance with which they were delivered, all bespoke the accomplished ze:i/p 
man. I judge of character, moral and intellectual, from the first Sentence ibys 
I hear a stranger utter—and I an not often deceived. I took up the idea be 


As we had to travel all night, I knew that the Major would be cumpeli 


to witness the surrender. Chance favored my desire, aud threw the M, tad 
myself face to face, and in adjoining teats. Mrs. Major was in all respec, 
match for her husband, (judging as before) except in stature. She was 0 
genteel, dignified, and ugly. Catharine seated herself with her back to mo, 
rather to my seat, for she occupying the forward of here, and | the reerwar: ey 
of mine, she was not immediately before me. The part of my seat, direc: 
behind her, was soon taken by a very handsome young man—a stranger \o ne 
but a Georgian, I judged from his beauty. I saw Catharine look at hin, a: 
he at Catharine, as he entered the car—and I thought the glance he cast a bg 
determined him to take a seat at my side. This brought him direcily bet 
Catharine. 

‘* How far is it from Augusta to Madison, sir?” said she to me, soon afer 
got under way. 

** About a hundred miles, I believe,”’ said I. 

‘* A hundred end five miles,”’ said the young gentleman at my right. 

“* How far did you say, sir?’ said Catharine, in the sweetest voice 1h 
world, as she faced the young stranger. 

He repeated what he had said. She paused a moment, as if counting 0) 
miles about which she knew nothing, gave her lips two pretty little tucis.: 
a half smile, and then resumed her former position. 

She didn’t ask me the question in the same tone or with the same loot! 
she assumed when she put it to him. 

At precisely twenty-three minutes after eight (for I looked at the wud 
Catharine bounced to the other extreme of her seat, (right before me) 0x0 
her bonnet, turning half round, rested her head on the side of the car, ‘te 
lawn handkerchief over her face, and dropt to sleep right away. 
| Her mother apologized for her, to her father, on the ground of her excess" 
fatigue and loss of sleep during her long travel. The Major didn't sea! 
hear it, but I did, and so did my right-hand man. 

In a little time the handkerchief feil off her face—of course—and there +4 
_ Catharine in full view of the young stranger. 
| ‘“* Now, Kate,” thought J, “that is downright wickedness, to go en 9 
; out all your beauties right before this young gentlemau. You pretty vue! '’ 
if he'd impress a kiss on that coral lip of yours he'd serve you righ! et! 
| I'm tempted to do it myself, old asI am. You are not asleep, | know ys" 
| for I saw you peep then—there, you're peeping again—I wish he'd sie)" 
/at vou, you little heart-breaker—he’s a match for you in all respects." 
| you wisn to get him in love with you for? Will you ever see him age" 
what do you want to take lis heart with you to Kentuck for!’ But 
a0 unintentional episode. The Major is my man. I determined 0s" 
| drop asleep, if I never saw another man sleep. 
Eight, nine, ten, and eleven rolled away before the Major surren‘t'" 
| ten thousandth part of scruple of his dignity to the drowsy gov. aS 
\ at about three quarters past eleven, the Major's upper lids became s!igh"' 
| dant, and he rolied his eyes slowly to the right and left, as if look.og 
| thing that he didn’t care anything about. Then the corners of his m0” 
| and bis fout ensemble was precisely that of one who has just takeo # ©" 
_ At this point the Major was extremely hard favored. He now owe’ © 
. upon his gold-beaded walking stick, played a short tattoo on it with a 
‘the motion of the cars, and rose as bright as if he had slept a.l nig 
' sharply about, drew his hand briskly over his face, and gaped like the" 
|acarpet-bag. But old Somnus was soon at him again, and brovg''**” 
| upon his breast. Here his head rocked from side to side in great)" 
| Mrs. Major fetched him a lurch in the side in one of her own osc” 
“he rose again as before, and for a moment seemed as bright as @ Mey ” i 
Mrs. Major now moved over to the oppusite seat, and took a sort of spout 4 
iun position with Kate, who was by this time fast asleep, sure en0Ve” 
| wes hardly seated before she was clean gone, and very limber and 2" 
| inher motions. The Major soon began to give way again, and havi0g F 
_ his head in a corner, and extended his legs a little, he began to drink oe 
interest—but st:ll with an eye to his dignity. Like one inhaling the a acter 
the more he sucked the better it got, and the less regard he paid oe / 
_ Now his body began to settle down, and the rest of his person ‘0 slif 
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This soon brought him to no other support than the os cacyg's, 6" vat nal 
i > . ° e:dewevs 1 
soon rebelled against this abuse of its office, and he age pete oa 
th greeciu® 


seat, slipping as he nestled, and obviously taking in sieep gre 

| performing this evolution, in which the main body was extended as! irs 3 
_ be, the nether extremities were drawn suddenly torward, brusnln2 ° ‘a hatte 
| extremities rudely as they passed, and setiling firmly agains! — Moiut * 
even to the crowding them ungracefully against hee mother. pee cap 
| now a figure four, and an ugly one at that—no, it was rather 2 oe aol 
N, or more accurately still, something of a cross of an N,upa4 ad ‘ 
| There,” thought I, ‘my young friend, if that spectacle — yoann 
love, nothing will ; for if there’s an uglier man in the universa’ 8" 
Kentuck, just at this time, or an ugher woman than his wile, ° [ have ¥" 

was another family on earth so forbiddingly mixed up as heen (bet 
i008 oer 
tories were insulted by the sweet perfumes that exhaled from ale 900 
Catharine louked as if she was dreaming of the inquisition—A8" 4, 9 
der at it, pressed au she was on all sides. But the young genve™”” 
think looked at any but Kate, and never much below her ctiin - 
for me to be peeping over, and uuder, and round about, tv see b 
on beluw the backs of the seats. Itis due to myself, however, )"" 
mark, that [ ain rarely guilty of such rudeness, and that | was P nd Me 
this time, only by curiosity, to witaess a contest betwecn N on ‘ight of 1" 
i pase! , 
seated pet 
T aft 


ortd than Me 
if there &™ 


ye 
’ 


it was ree 
ae 
ow ma - 

st here 


yn pte? 
vw 


: , . , ! he c 
before him, begins early in the evening to catch what sieep ; 


d art! 
cumstances so unfavorable, why [ no more think of ee shen 1? 
ped ; 


{ yion UI OF 
man whom I either know or think sets himself up as the ager thee" 


against nature, why then I feel myself at perfect liberty '0 "Uw 
What nobleman in old England—the land of assumacy as ° 









































» 


he oaly one aw 
4 Yes, sir,” sal 


pet 


« snore in dats 


ments both to st 

«Tank God, one 
kit 

oatinued he loo 


ms Doa’t wake the 
«ff oae shall ne 
i) tink [ mi 


sf laws 

- begin!” 
” Here Mrs. Major 
ose4 asleep (and 
ibe starting engine 
Soon aftet— dr 
of what passed afte 
or was just going t 
Kare was adjasting 
st her—and so I le 
the way, I did not i 
are, bY mistake, | 
ecovered it—for, ! 
woud is there kinde: 
~~ Southern Misc 


THI 


The determinati 
made generally kr 
rose at an unusve 
promoting the obje 
the bed-room bell 
ihe princely shave 
poiler was soon Ss! 
Master of the Hor 
and caused the oth 
ing, was forcibly d 
hop on one leg to 
was being merciles 
Master of the Hou 
prepared for attend 
The Equerry in 
especial request, v 
sion of overslee ping 
rienced at the hand 
of getting his mast 
undiminished energ 
royal altendants w 
at those immediate’ 
be expected among 
means of what the | 
ready tO propose 
excessively disagree 

The royal cortég 
discovery was made 
spoous were still le 
on board, every ou 
the passage. 

One of the nume 
hand in a palace, w 
vereign and her sui 
the railroad direct fc 
selves to salt with | 
tence other necess 
small eating-houses 

Having paid for « 
hothing to be comp: 
sely than the vess 
‘bu Money returne 
ailed “ Weather p 
his oceasion Whet 
ecaptain a regul: 
uo his tongue sigl 
her beaten blackgu 

nding it imposs 
heighboring tavern ; 
‘elves into a Mile-e 

The civility of C 
to tte larboard pac 
mi ihe our n 
Oger by splicing | 
ter; and, "ara 
‘ntosh and closely r 
0 take notes of the 

he following is 
Our Voyage by the 1 


Wind blowing f 
*olangled with “he 


Wind rising ; anc 
hich Our Cabin-wi 
Ut by the Upsetting 


The order given 
sal springing up 

€'0 & strong sme 
Hot yet in sig t. 


ate Vessel off G; 
"having met us w 
', at the same tig 
fot Over the end 
Xe royal squadr 


i 


Proceedings on 








(el 8, 


The Spirit of the Times. 


31D 














—— 


—_ would refuse to attend a prize fight, and carefully record all its 
*y rns? Bat let os return to the Mayor. We left him on the 
4 a? he could not long remain. His neck and trochanter Major 
YY, ran . ri taneous revolt against it ; he therefore rolled over lazily upon his 

1 say his left leg—felt for a moment with it near the ceiling of the 
" jifed bine to put it on, and finding nothing, brought it down slowly upon 
Patched = ight at the middle joint, which of course, let it fall pendant in 


Oct, 8 


la 


le; 


a 4 } a nm , 
~ Reatmens, | wo peti A the other leg remained down among the family—I didn’t 
wr where. 10 performing this evolution the Major’s vest came unbut- 


perhaps it was 80 before, but unobserved by me ; bu! no matter, it was 
dpe threw a most agreeable neglige over the whole man. Now I 


a *% 4 ; ret and chisel of Phideas. The right leg soon got intimation that 
se “eqs comfortable, and moved up and joined it. At this moment the cars 
“--- 9 9 eat and water, and [ found out that the major was snoring upon the 
the = “! bassoon, aad with almost as great var.ety of tone. He was respond- 
8... 15 15 +. plate py a fat man in the opposite seat. 
—~_# ~? nen soore ver’ much !”’ said a little man at my back, who seemed to 
4415 @ “"), one awake in the cars, except myself—for even my right hand man 


w fallen asleep. : A ; . 
F oq sit,” said I softly, disposed to encourage his remarks without waking 


ots, ‘ Have you got no sleep to night ?” 
det ejoined he: * I sleep some, till de cars stop—humph! I have not 
cor’ load snore as dat in my life. I have not pleasure to bear some- 
eas 


by my « ‘e in dat way—'tis ver’ disagreeable.” 

Must admis 4) “sere the fat man fetched a tremendous abrupt snort and ceased, for a 

Orting Revie. - both to snore and to breathe. 
< God, one dead !”” said my new acquaintance ; “and t’oder mose gone,” 
i he looking at the Major, who now breathed asif at the point of suffo- 
; je them, my friend,” said IT; ‘ let the m get what sleep they can.” 
|| not wake t’oder, and he shall not wake himself, when he snore 
er “yak [ must make one noise ver’ grand, to wake deia—humph, de lady 


\rs. Major began to sleep audibly. A titter from several whom [ sup- 
ind perhaps were, when we stopt,) was drowned in the noise of 
r engine. 

.,-~| drovt to sleep myself: and so remained with but a dreamy idea 
yassod afterwards anti! we reached Madison. When I awoke, the Ma- 
.s: going \o look after his baggage ; Mes. Major was looking at nothing ; 
s adjasting her hate, and looking at my right hand man—he was looking 
_yi sol left then, to go and look after my own baggage—which, by 
[did not fisd; for while IT was watching the Major, orasleep my bag- 
gistake, had been put out at one of the stopping places. But I seon 
_for, in no land is there more honesty than ia Georgia; on no rail 

, kinder or more trust-worthy agents than oa the Georgia Road. 

, Miscellany. 





THE GRAND AQUATIC PROGRESS. 


From the Reporter of ** Punch.” 








» determination Of her Majesty to visit her Scotch dominions having been 
vo geverally known, the sun turned out of its bed in the east and the tide 
» ay unusvelly early hour, for the purpose of facilitating the views and 
z the objects of royalty. At about two in the morning the ringing of 
j-roum bell anneunced to to the household that the royal hot water for 
cely shave was immediately wanted, and a jug filled from the kitchen 
was soon standing at the door of Prince Albert's dressing-room. The 
wvrof the Household, who had tied a piece of string to his own great toe, 
id I was curiog ~osed the other end of it to be fastened to the thumb of the Lord in Wait- 
w the Mayor ag _ as forcibly dragged from his bed before daybreak, and was compelled to 
n all respe ,mone leg to the key-hole, through which the twine had been passed, and 
syeog mercilessly tugged by Silver Stick, who was determined that the 
wer of the Househotd should not go off into a second sleep, and thus be un- 
sued for attendance at the proper hour on his royal mistress. 
Te Equerry in Waiting having been sprinkled with cold water at his own 
wecial request, which he had made overnight to his valet, under an apprehen- 
»orersleeping himself, was extremely indignant at the treatment he expe- 
wel at the hands of his servant, who nevertheless, knowing the importance 
wing bis master up, continued to administer the contents of the ewer with 
smosted energy. Thesedifficulties having at length been surmounted, the 
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Blackwall, where we touched with considerable violence. 


ANOTHER ACCOUNT. 
From the Office of Punch’s Telegraph. 
Half-past Seven. 


train of courtiers following. 
Eight 


seems to think must be one of Mother Carey’s chickens. 
Half-past Eight. 


but the Captain has replied, through a speaking trumpet, that ‘‘a cat may look 
Majesty. 


Nine. 


vessel caused a decided change in his Royal Highness’ countenance. 


Ten. 


basins. 
Eleven. 


over his forehead. 





Twelve. 


5 Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence is still standing a few feet from the Queen, who 
is lying on asofa. Prince Albert has tied a handkerchief over his cloth cap, and 


| appears to be whistling. Half past Twel 
| alf past Twelve 


Albert is so muffled up in his cloak, that, though we have fired several Bengal 
lights at him, we cannot catch a view of his countenance. 
One. 
The Queen and Prince Albert have gone below, where Punch will not be 
rude enough to follow them. Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence has moved from 


ing out his legs, as if suffering from the cramp. But we have ceased our ob- 
servations, as his lordship is not atthe present moment an object of the smallest 
interest. 








THE PROPERTY OF THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 


The above sale took place on Friday (Sept. 9th,) at Bretby Park, but did 
not attract so large an attendance or excite so much competition as its impor- 
tance deserved. In the subjoined list of the prices we have prefixed the * to 
the lots bought in :— GUINEAS 


A bay filly 3 yrs., by Colwick, out of Prizeflower’s dam; not thorough- 


A grey filly, 3 yrs., by Colwick, out of Mad Moll; not thorough-bred-. 35 


* Don John, by Tramp or Waverly, dam by Comus, out of Marciana.. 1700 
* Hornsea, by Velocipede, out of the dam of Jenny Mills, M. Soult, &e 690 



























the Prince of Wales, we fired off a Waterloo cracker, and sheered of towards 


The roval squadron has just fallen in with a Gravesend steamer, the Captain 
of which has been desired oy Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence to keep further off; 


ata King ;”—an answer which seemed to afford no small amusement to her 


The yacht is off the Nore, and the Queen is on the sofa. Prince Albert is 
walking the deck as if he really did not much mind it, though the rol!ing of the 


The royal squadron is having the full benefit of a heavy swell, and the stew- 
ards of the little fleet are hurrying about in all directions with things which, as 
far as we are able to distinguish them, look exceedingly like ordinary wash-hand 


Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence was distinctly seen, by the light of a small hand- 
lamp, standing a few feet from her Majesty. Prince Albert has pul'ed his cap 


Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence appears to have moved about half an inch uearer 
tu the royal conch; and her Majesty seems to be looking at the stars, though 
we cannot perceive whether the Queen is occupied in counting them. Prince 


the position in which he had been observed for the last five hours, and is stretch- 


GREAT SALE OF STOCK BY Messrs. TATTERSALL & SON. 


A bay gelding, 6 yrs., brother to Prizeflower ; not thorough bred -.... 44 


nn ee we palaeke wise 40 


A brown colt, by Colwick, out of Mad Moll ; not thorough-bred ....-- 0 
A bay filly, 2 yrs., by Jereed, out of Malibran, by Rubens, &c....-.... 16 
A bay colt, 2 yrs., by Camel, out of the dam of Knight of the Whistle. . 17} 
A Spanish cream-colored stallion, 6 yrs. ; a remarkably fine goer...... 21 
* Henri Quatre (foaled in 1838), a bay horse, by Voltaire, out of Miss 

FN ine noun a deaneele duet 4404 604p 4nced Sober Hekbastocese 57 
Johnny Faa, 3 yrs., by Bay Middleton, out of Charity..........-..-- 34 
Bay filly, 3 yrs., by Muley Molech, out of Young Petuaria.........-- 38 

STALLIONS. 


* A Chesnut Filly by Hornsea, out of Dirce by Paruisan. Engaged in 
the Column Stakes at Newmarket, 1845.........-...... > oR 
* A Chesnut Filly by Hornsea, out of Industry (the winner of the Oaks), 
Engaged in the Ham Stakes at Goodwood in 1844, in the Grat- 
wicke Stakes at Goodwood and Column Stakes at Newmarket in 


The royal squadron has just left Woolwich, the Monkey going first, and the _ ee wher eccos cece coos ces socstess ceesed 70 


A brown filly, by Don John, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules, &e.) 
ee Cuneo | ate Fone 5 es ee eer Tt Pt Si 


The squadron has just come in sight of the beautiful plantation of bull-rushes A bay Gilly, by Jereed, out of Vacuna, by Tramp, out of Arcot Lass (the 
off the Essex coast, and Prince Alpert is looking at a hen on shore which he 


dam of St. Giles, Bloomsbury, &c.) No engagement........... 21 
* A bay tilly, by Jereed, out of Fury, by Bedlamite, &c. No engagement 20 
A chesnut filly, by Dandelion, out of Miss Lydia, by Walton, &c. No 





SUEUR, noc oncmccunsecncucecesessonnsss tit ae 36 
A chesnut filly, by Jereed, out of sister to Ainderby (dam foaled in 1813), 

by Velocipede, out of Kate, by Catton. No engagement....... . 76 
A chesnut filly, by Jereed, out of Malibran, by Rubens, out of Bolter’s 

dam. No engagement ..............- PL UTI PIL 40 
A bay filly, by Don John, out of Mayflower (the dam by Prizeflower) ; not 

CREDO UNOS cccc ccce recs sece cose bsepesvatenes lest batt 21 

THE PROPERTY OF THE HON. GEORGE ANSON. 
STALLIONS. 

*Jereed, by Sultan, out of My Lady. by Comus (the dam of Delphini, 

&c.), out of The Colonel's dam... ....----........ bought in at 2400 
*Gladiator, by Partisan, out of Pauline, by Moses........... putupat 2000 
BROOD MARES. 

*Louisa, by Orville, out of Quadrille ; covered by Don John...... 2... 39 
*Scandal, by Selim ; covered by Don John.....-..--..-----0...--. 185 


*Hornsea’s dam, by Cerberus; covered by Touchstone. Produce en- 
gaged in the Tuesday’s Riddlesworth, 1846 ................... 270 


Perfume, sister to Preserve ; covered by Jereed.............-...... 190 

* La Bohemtenne, by Tramp, out of Amaryllis; covered oy Touch- 
GOED ccccosevceccrsrcsiences beng G50SSe0e Ose ben dsgenbere etd 140 
Marchesina, by Tramp, out of Marchesa; covered by Colwick...... 135 
Poissarde, by Cetus, out of Lucetta; covered by Colwick........... 60 
* Rotterdam, by Comus; covered by Don John.................-.- 30 
* Lobeiia, by Camel, out of Evens; covered by Don John........... 180 

* Black Bess, by Camel, out of Sister to Sailor ; covered by Hetman 
1 AS LOE Ey eG Be Pee ee putupat 100 

* Lady Sneerwell, by The Colonel, out of Scandal; covered by Don 
PND ig ¢s+ ncnkencdsdetnéanaese dhed then tleedde. IRR no bid. 

* The Abbess, by The Saddler, dam by Blacklock—Cerberus—Buzzard, 
Te. ¢ Cn Be PND cin kcicncssamwtitacee tbe cedewtse ted no bid. 
* Elopement, by Velocipede, out of Scandal, 3 yrs............--.--- 39 

Game Lass (foaled in 1834), by Tramp, out of Florestine, by Whisker, 
dee. ; entesnd by Tat Gelitscs cides stn cthacwrdiucens putupat 250 


YEARLING’, WITH THEIR ENGAGEMENTS. 
* Massena, a brown colt (brother to Hornsea) Engaged in the Tues- 
day’s Riddlesworth at Newmarket of 200 sovs each, h. ft.; in a 
Sweepstakes at Newmarket of 200 sovs. each, h. ft.; in the Royal 
Stakes at Newmarket of 200, sovs. each, 120 ft.; in the Great As- 
cot Produce Stakes at Ascot of 100 sovs. each, h. ft.; in the Dinner 
Stakes at Ascot of 100 each, h. ft.; in the Gratwicke Stakes at 
Goodwond of 100 sovs. each, h. ft.; in Produce Stakes at Liverpool 
of 50 sovs. eack, h. ft.; in the Foal Stakes at Liverpool of 100 
sovs. each, h. ft.; in the Grand Junction Stakes at Liverpool of 
200 sovs. each, p.p.; in the Great Yorkshire Stakes at York of 10 
sovs. each, p.p. ; inthe Newmarket Stakes of 50 sovs. each, h. ft. ; 
and the Derby Stakes Epsom ; all in 1844.................... 570 
Ratiarius, a bay colt, by Giadiator, out of Poissarde. In the Great 
Yorkshire Stakes York of 10 sovs. each, and the Derby Stakes at 
ny DAD Tie dcttdddin arcivnces were daniennetonninbee 50 
* Moff, a chesnut filly, by Velocipede, out of Louisa. In the Eglinton 
Stakes, First Spring Meeting of 100 sovs. each. h. ft. in the Great 
Ascot Produce Stakes at Ascot of 100 sovs. each, h. ft.; in the 
Grand Junction Stakes at Liverpool of 200 sovs. each, p.p.; in the 
Oaks Stakes at Epsom; in the Gratwicke Stakes at Goodwood of 
100 sovs. each, h. ft. (the above stakes in 1844); and in the Ham 
Stakes at Goodwcod of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., in 1843.........-- 130 
* Buzz, a chesnut filly, by Muley Moloch, out of Scandal. In the Tues- 
day’s Riddiesworth at Newmarket of 200 sovs. h. ft. ; in the Oaks 
Stakes at Epsom ; in the Dinner Stakes at Ascot of 100 sovs. each, 
h. ft.; in the Gratwicke Stakes at Goodwood of 100 sovs. each, h. 
ft. ; in the Grand Junction Stakes Liverpool of 200 sovs. each, p.p. 
(in the above stakes in 1844) ; in the Ham Stakes at Goodwood of 








100 sovs. each, h. ft. ; and in the Produce Stahes at Ascot of 50 
seve. couk, &. 0c: 0 Css ccceebiendsedioctinbinesdieoes: 130 





HANDY ANDY. 


A NEW STORY BY MR. LOVER, AUTHOR OF ‘ RORY O'MORE,”’ ETC. 








CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Mrs. Egan was engaged with some need le-work, and Fanny turning over the 
leaves of a music-book, and occasionally humming some bars of her favorite 
songs, as the gentlemen came into the drawing-room. Fanny rose from the 
piano forte as they enterea. 

‘*Oh, Miss Dawson,” exclaimed Moriarty, ‘‘ why tantalize us so much as to 
let us see you seated in that place where you can render so much delight, only 
to leave it as we enter ?” 

Fanny turned off the Captain’s flourishing speech with a few lively words 
and a smile, and took her seat at the tea table to do the honors. 

‘The Captain,” said Father Puil to the Doctor, “is equally great in love or 
war. 

‘‘ And knows as little of one as the other,”’ said the Doctor; “ his attacks 
are too open.” 

‘* And therefore easily foiled,” said Father Phil. ‘‘ How that pretty creature, 
with the turn of a word and a curl of her lip, upset him that time! Oh, what 
a powerful thing a woman’s smile is, Doctor! I[ often congratulate myself that 
my calling puts all such mundane follies and attractions out of my way, when I 
see and know what fools wise men are sometimes made by silly girls. Ob, it is 
fearful, Doctor; though, of course, part of the mysterious dispensation of an 
allwise Providence.” 

‘Ts it that fools should have the mastery !’’ inquired the Doctor drily, witha 
mischievous query in his eye as well. ape 

“Tut, tut, tut, Doctor,” replied Father Pail, impatiently ; ‘you know well 
enough what I mean, and I won’t allow you to engage me in one of your inge- 
nious battles of words. I speak of that wonderful influence of the weaker sex 
over the stronger, and how the word of a rosy lip outweighs sometimes the re- 
solves of a furrowed brow; and how the—pooh! pooh! [I’m making a fool of 
myself talking to you ;—but to make a long story short, | wou'd rather wrastle 
out a logical dispute any day, ora tough argument of one of the Fathers, thar 
refute some absurdity which fell from a pretty mouth with asmile on it.” 

“Ob, I quite agree with you,” said the Doctor, grioning, ‘that the fathers 
are not half such dangerous customers as the daughters.” 

“* Ab, go along with you, Doctor!” said Father Phil, with a good-humored 
laugh. ‘I see you are in one of your mischievous moods, and so I'll have 
nothing to say to you.” 

The Father turned away to join the Squire, while the Doctor took a seat near 
Faany Dawson, and enjoyed a quiet little bit of conversation with her, while 
Moriarty was turning over the leaves of her album; but the brow of the Cap- 
tain, who affected a taste in poetry, became knit, and his lip assumed a con- 
temptuous curl as he perused some lines, and asked Fanny whose was the com- 
position. 

“T forget,” was Fanny's answer. 

‘IT don’t wonder,” said Moriarty ; “the author is not worth remembering, for 
they are very rough.” ¥ 

Fanny did not seem pleased with the criticism, and said, that when sung 
to the measure of the air written dowm on the opposite page, they were very 
flowing. 

“ But the principal phrase, the ‘ refrain,’ I may say, is so vulgar,” added Mo- 
riarty, returning to the charge. ‘ The gentleman says, ‘ What would you do!” 
and the lady answers, ‘ That’s what I'ddo.’ Do you call that poetry?” 
“T don’t call that poetry,” said Fanny, with some emphasis on the word ; 
“but if you connect those two phrasea with what is immediately written, and 
read all in the spirit of the entire of the verses, I think there is poetry in them, 
—but if not poetry, certaiply feeling.” ‘ 
Can you tolerate ‘ That's what I'd do ?’—the pert answer of a housemaid.” 
“A phrase in itself homely,” answered Fanny, “may become elevated by 
the use to which it ia applied.” er 
“Quite true, Miss Dawson,” said the Doctor, joining in the discussion ; “ but 
what are these lines which excite Randal’s ire '” 
“ Here they are,” said Moriarty. “I will read them, if you allow me, and 
then judge between Miss Dawson and me.” 
“«* What will you do, love, when I am going, 

With white sail flowing, 

The seas beyond! 

What will you do, love, when——’” 
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“ Stop, thief!—stop, thief!” cried the Doctor. ‘“ Why you are robbing the 
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poet of his reputation as fast as you can. You don’t attend to the rhythm of 


those lines,—you don’t give the ringing of the vers®.” , 
“ That's pao what I — said, in other words,” said Fanny. ‘ When sung 


” 
. fA pn Mise Dn said the Doctor, “ will read verse with 
he pro bya saat as a musician would divide it into bars; but my friend 
Randal there yoo he can tell a good story, and hit off prose very well, has 
no more antiem of rhythm or poetry than new beer has of a holiday.” 

“ And why, pray, has not new beer a notion of a holiday?” 

« Because. sit, it works of a Sundey.” te , 
“ Your beer may be new, Doctor, but your joke is not,—I have seen it be- 
form. 
ae ey f I found it in its old form, like a hare, and started it fresh, it 
may do for folks to run after as well as anything else. But you sha’n’t escape 
our misdemeanor in mauling those verses as you have done, by finding fault 
with my joke redivivus. You read those lines, sir, like a bellman, without any 

attention to metre.” 

“To be sure,” said Father Phil, who had been listening for some time ; 
“they have a ring in them——” 

« Like a pig’s nose,” said the Doctor. ua . 
“ Ah, be aisy,” said Father Phil. ‘I say they have a ring in them like an 
owld Latin canticle,—- 
“* What will you do, love, when I am go ing, 
With white sail flow-ing, 
The says be-yond ?” 
That’s it!” ji 
“To be sure,” said the Doctor. ‘I vote for the Father's reading them out 
on the spot.” 
“ Pray do, Mister Blake,” said Fanny. 
‘“‘ Ah, Miss Dawson, what have I to do with reading love verses ?” atone 
“Take the book, sir,” said Growling, “and show me you have some faith in 
your own sayings, by obeying a lady directly.” 

‘* Pooh! pooh!” said the priest. 

“You won't refuse me?” said Fanny, in a coaxing tone. 

‘My dear Miss Dawson,” said the padre. 

‘“« Father Phil!’ said Fanny, with one of her rosy smiles. 

“Oh, wow! wow! wow!” ejaculated the priest in an amusing embarrass- 
ment,—*‘ I see you will make me do whatever you like.” So Father Phil gave 
the rare example of a man acting up to his own theory, and could not resist the 
demand that came from a pretty mouth. He took the book, and read the lines 
with much feeling, but with an observance of rhythm so grotesque, that it must 
be given in his own manner. 

WHAT WILL YOU DO, LOVE! 
I. 
“ What will you do, love, when I am go-ing, 
With white sail flow-ing, 
The seas be-yond ? 
What will you do, love, when waves di-vide us, 
And friends may chide us, 
For being fond ?”” 


“ Though waves di-vide us, and friends be chi-ding, 
In faith a-ds-ding, 
I'll still be érwe ; 
And I'll pray for thee on the stormy o-cean, 
In deep de-co-tion ;— 


That's what I'll do!”’ 


* What would you do, love, if distant t-dings 
Thy fond con-fi dings 
Should under- mine ; 
And I, a-di-ding ‘neath sultry skies, 
Should think other eyes 
Were bright as thine ?” 


“Ob, name it not; though guilt and shame 
Were on thy name, 
I'd still be true ; 
But that heart of thinc, should another share it, 
I could not bear it ;— 
What would I do '” 


Ill. 
“* What would you do, love, when home re-turn-ing, 
With hopes high durn-ing, 
With wealth for you,— 
If my bark, that Lound-ed o'er foreign foam, 
Should be lost near home ;— 
Ah, what would you do?” 


‘¢ So thou wert spar-ed, I'd bless the mor-row, 
In want and sor-row, 
That left me you ; 
And I'd welcome ¢hee from the wasting bi low, 
My heart thy pil-low !— 
Taat’s what I'd do!” 

‘* Well done, padre!” said the Doctor,—‘ with good emphasis and discre- 
tion.” 

‘And now, my dear Miss Dawson,” said Father Phil, “since I’ve read the 
lines at your high bidding, will you sing them for me at my humble asking ?” 

“ Very antithetically put, indeed,” said Fanny; ‘‘but you must excuse 
me.” 

‘You said there was a tune to it.” ' 

“Yes; but I promised Captain Moriarty to sing him this,” said Fanny, go- 
ing over to the pianoforte, and laying her hand on an open music-book. 

** Thanks, Miss Dawson,” said Moriarty, following fast. 

“* Now, it was not that Fanny Dawson liked the Captain that she was going 
to sing the song ; but she thought he had been rather ‘‘ mobbed” by the doctor 
and padre about the reading of the verses, and it was her good breeding which 
made her pay this little attention to the worsted party. She poured forth her 
sweet voice in a simple melody to the following words :— 

SAY NOT MY HEART IS COLD. 


I. 
‘‘ Say not my heart is culd, 
Because of a silent tongue ; 
The lute of faultless mould 
In silence of: hath hung. 
The fountain soonest spent 
Doth babble down the steep ; 
But the stream that ever went 
Is silent, strong, and deep. 


II. 
“The charm of a secret life 

Is given to choicest things .— 
Of flowers, the fragrance rife 

Is wafted on viewless wings ; 
We see not the charmed air 

Bearing some witching sound ; 
And ocean deep is where 

The pearl of price is found. 


Ill. 
“ Where are the stars by day ? 
They burn, though all unseen ; 
And love of purest ray 
Is like the stars, ween: 
Unmark’d is the gentle light 
When the sunshine of joy appears, 
But ever, in sorrow’s night, 
’T will glitter upon thy tears !” 
“Well, Randal, does that poem satisfy your critical taste’—of the singing 
there can be but one opinion.” 

“Yes, I think it pretty,” said Moriarty, “but there is one word in the last 
verse I object to.” 

“Which is that?” inquired Growling. 

“ Ween,” said the other; ‘the stars, I ween,’ I object to.” 

“‘ Don’t you see the meaning of that?” inquired the Doctor. “TI think it a 
very happy allusion.” 

“T don’t see any allusion whatever,” said the critic. 

“Don’t you see the poet alluded to the stars in the milky way, and says 
therefore, The stars I wean.” 

“Bah! bah! Doctor,” exclaimed the critical captain; you are in one of 
your quizzing moods to-night, and "tis in vain to expect a serious answer from 
you.” He turned on his heel as he spoke, and went away. 

“* Moriarty, pe know, Miss Dawson, is a man who affects a horror of puns, 
and therefore [ always punish him with as many asI can,” said the Doctor, 
who was left by Moriarty’s sudden pique to the enjoyment of a pleasant chat 


breaking up of the party and the departuce of the guests, 


with Fanny, and he was sorry when the hour arrived which disturbed it by the 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
When the widow Rooney was forcibly ejected from the house of Mrs. James 
Casey, and found that Andy was not the possessor of that lady’s charms, she 
posted off to Neck-or-Nothing Hall, to hear the full and true account of the 
transaction from Andy himself. On arriving at the old iron gate, and pulling 
the loud bell, the savage old janitor spoke to her between the bars, and told her 
to “ go out o’ that.” Mrs. Rooney thought Fate was using her hard in decree- 
ing she was to receive denial at every door, and endeavored to obtain a parley 
with the gate-keeper, to which he seemed no way inclined. 

“My name’s Rooney, sir.” 

“ There's plenty bad o’ the name,” was the civil rejoinder. 

“ And my son's in Squire O’Grady’s sarvice, sir.” 

“*Oh—you’re the mother of the beauty we ca!l Handy—eh !” 

* Vis, sir.” 

“ Well, he left the sarvice yistherday.” 

Ts it lost the place ?” 

“Vis,” 

‘*Ob dear !—Ah, sir, let me up to the house and spake to his honor, and 
maybe he’ll take back the boy.”’ 

“He doesn’t want any more servants at all—for he’s dead.” 

“Ts it Squire O'Grady dead !” 

“* Ay—did you never hear of a dead Squire before ’” 

** What did he die of, sir!” 

“Find out” said the sulky brute, walking back into his den. 

It was true—the renowned O'Grady was no more. The fever which had set 
in from his “broiled bones,” which he would have in spite of anybody, was 
found difficult of abatement; and the impossibility of keeping him quiet, and 
his fits of passion, and consequent fresh supplies of ‘broiled bones,” rendered 
the malady unmanageable ; and the very day after Andy had let the house, 
the fever took a bad turn, and in four-and-twenty hours the stormy O'Grady 
was at peace. 

What a sudden change fell upon the house! All the wedding paraphernalia 
which had been brought down, lay neglected in the rooms where it had been 
the object of the preceding day’s admiration. The deep, absorbing, silent 
grief of the wife—the more audible sorrow of the girls—the subdued wildness 
of the reckless boys, as they trod silently past the chamber where they no lon- 
ger might dread reproof for their noise,—all this was less touching than the 
effect the event had upon the old dowager mother. While the senses of others 
were stunned by the blow, hers became awakened by the shock ; all her absurd 
aberration passed away, and she sat, in intellectual self-possession, by the side 
of her son's death-bed, which she never left until he was !aid in his coffin. He 
was the first and the last of her sors. She had now none but grandchildren 
to look wpon--the intermediate generation had passed away, and the gap 
yawned fearfully before her. It restored her, for the time, perfectly to her 


{ senses ; and she gave the necessary directions on the melancholy occasion, 


and superintended all the sad ceremonials befitting the time, with a calm 
and dignified resignation, which impressed all around her with wonder and 
respect. 

Superadded to the dismay which the death of the head of a family produces, 
was the terrible fear which existed that O'Grady’s body would be seized for 
debt—a barbarous practice, which, shame to say, is stil] permitted. This fear 
mude great precaution necessary, to prevent persons approaching the house, and 
accounts for the extra gruffness of the gate porter. The wild body-guard of 
the wild chief was on doubly active duty ; and after four-and-twenty hours 
had passed over the reckless boys, the interest they took in sharing and direct- 
ing this watch and ward seemed to outweigh all! sorrowfu! consideration for the 
death of their father. As for Gustavus, the consciousness of being now the 
master of Neck-or-Nothing Hall was apparent in a boy not yet fifteen; and 
not only in himself, but in the grey-headed retainers about him, this might be 
seen: there was a shade more of deference—the boy was merged in ‘ the 
young master.” But we must leave the house of mourning for the present,and 
follow the widow Rooney, who, as she tramped her way homeward, was in- 
creasing in hideousness of visage every hour. Her nose was twice its usual 
dime asions, and one eye was perfectly useless in showing her the road. At last, 
however, as evening was closing, she reached her cabin, and there was Andy, 
arrived before her, and telling Oonah, his cousin, all his misadventures of the 
preceding day. 

The history was stopped for a while by their mutual explanations and condo- 
lences with Mrs. Rooney, on the “ cruel way her poor face was used.” 

“And who done it at all?” said Oonah. 

** Who, but that born divil, Matty Dwyer—and sure they towld me you were 
married to her,” said she to Andy. 

“*So I was—” said Andy, beginning the account of his misfortunes afresh 
to his mother, who from time to time would break in with indiscriminate male- 
dictions on Andy, as well as his forsworn damsel ; and when the account was 
ended, she poured out a torrent of abuse upon her unfortunate forsaken son, 
which rivetted him to the floor in utter amazemer.t. 

‘* T thought I'd get pity here, at all evenis,” said poor Andy ; ‘but instead 
o” that it’s the worst word, and the hardest name in your jaw, your have for 
me.” 

‘“* And sarve you right, you dirty cur,” said his mother. “I ran off like a fool 
when I heerd of your good fortune, and see the condition that baggage left me 
in—my teeth knocked in, and my eye knocked out, and al! for your foolery, be- 
cause you couldn’t keep what you got.” 

“Sure, mother, I tell you—” 

‘“*Howld your tongue, you omadhawn !—And then I go to Squire O’Grady’s 
to Jook for you, and there I hear you lost /iat place, too.”’ : 

“ Faix, it’s little loss,” said Andy. 

“‘ That’s all you know about it, you goose—you lose the place just when the 
man's dead, and you’d have had a shuit o’ mournin’. Oh, you are the most 
Tae divil, Andy Rooney, this day in Ireland—why did I rear you at 
all?” 

‘* Squire O’Grady dead!” said Andy in surprise, and also with regret for his 
late master. 

* Yis—and you've lest the mournin’—augh !” 

“Oh the poor Squire !” said Andy. 

“The iligant new clothes!” grumbled Mrs. Rooney. ‘“ And then luck tum- 
bles into yorr way, such as man never had; without a place, ora rap to bless 
yourself with, you get a rich man’s daughter for your wife, and you let her slip 
ae your fingers.” 

“‘ How could [ help it ?” said Andy. 

“* Augh!—you bothered the job just the way you do every thing,” said his 
mother. 

“Sure I was civil spoken to her.” 

“‘ Augh !” said his mother. 

‘“‘ And took no liberty.” 

** You goose !” 

“‘ And called her Miss.” 

“Oh, indeed, you missed it altogether.” 

“ And said I wasn’t desarvin’ of her.” 

“ That was thrue—but you should not have towld her so. Make a woman 
think you're betther than her, and she’ll like you.” 

‘* And sure when I endayvored to make myself agreeable to hec—” 

_ “ Endayvored!” repeated the old woman contemptuously— Endayvored, 
indeed !—Why didn’t you make yourself agreeable at oncet, you poor dirty 
goose '—no, but you went sneaking abou. it—I know as well as if I was 
looking at you—you went sneaking and snivelin’ until the girl took a dis- 
gust to you ; for there’s nothing a woman despises so much as sbilly-shally- 
ing. 

“‘ Sure, you won’t hear my defince,” said Andy. 

‘* Oh, indeed, you're betther at defince than attack,” said his mother. 

‘‘ Sure the first little civility I wanted to pay to her, she took up the three- 
| egged stool to me.” 

«The divil mend you !—And what civility did you offer her!” 

“T made a grab at her cap, and I thought she’d have brained me !” 

Oonah set up such a shout of laughter at Andy’s notion of a civility to a girl, 
that the conversation was stopped for some time, and her aunt remonstrated 
with her at her want of common sense, or, as she said, hadn’t she “ more de- 
cency than to laugh at the poor fool’s nonsense *” 

‘ What could I do agen the three-legged stool !” said Andy. 

‘‘ Where was your own legs, and your own arms, and your own eyes, and 
you own tongue '—eh ?” 

“ And sure I tell you it was all ready conthrived, and James Casey was sent 
sent for, and came.” 
“ Yis,” said the mother, ‘but not for a long time, you towld me yourself ; 
and what were you doing all that time !—Sure you wor only a new acquaintance, 
any man worth a day’s mate would have discoorsed her over in the time, and 
made her sinsible he was the best of husbands.” 

‘*T tell you she wouldn’t let me have her ear at al!,”’ said Andy. 

“ Nor her cap either,” said Oonah, laughing. 

“ And then Jim Casey kem.” 

“ And why did you let him in?” 

“Tt was she let him in, I tell you.” 

* And why did you let her?’ He was on the wrong side of the duor—that's 
the outside ; and you on the right—that’s the inside; and it was your house, 
and she was your wife, and you were her masther, and you had the rights of the 
church, and the rights of the law, and all the rights on your side ; barrin’ right 
7 a ae you never had; and sure without ‘hat, what’s the use of all the 
er rights in the world?” | 





* Sore, hadn’t he his friends, sthrong, outside?’ et —=S j t. 8. | 
** No matther, if the door wasn’t opened to them, for then you w 


had a stronger friend than any o’ them present among them ” Ould bare 
** Who !”’ inquired Andy. . —_ . bey eee 
“The hangman,” answered his mother ; “ for breaking doors iy hay ig = outliat 
ther; and I say the presence of the hangman's always before people RIDE tay, soph One sbich 
have such a job to do, and maxes them think twice sometimes, before — they -— “ay 


once ; and so you had only to keep one woman’s hands quiet.” ®Y stash ap y ade his 
« Paix, some of them would smash a dvor as soon as not,” said And ad A was to 
“ Well, then, you’d have the satisfaction of hanging them,” sai a 4 < 
‘and that would be some consolation. But even as it is, I'll have a Mother, 7 a |'d ve afei 
I will—for the property is yours, any how, though the girl is gan ‘a : von 
ir dee ” 


a brazen baggage she is, and is mighty heavy in the hand :—oh. MY po. -qung woman 
it’s like a coal of fire—but sure it was worth the risk living mr ye — Bmore ub we've 
sake of the purty property. And sure I was thinkin’ what a pleseune | =e rn nay suill expt 
be living with you, and tachin’ your wife housekeepin,’ and bringin H Woy Then hide in | 


young turkeys and the childhre—but, och hone, you'll never do q bit UD ibe 
you that got sitch careful bringir.’ up, Andy Rooney! Didn't J tacie fa £00d, 
ners, you dirty hanginbone blackguard !—Didn’t [ tache you your en man. apes 
gion !—may the divil sweep you!—Did I ever prevent you fro Mer . 


” That's better, 
« And now I mu 
4 ” 


ne. 
don’t leav' 


lavings of the pratees with the pig? and didn’t you often clane se the % - fright wh 
him? and you’re no good afther all. I°ve turned my honest penny by - " Nance yielded te 
but I’ll never make my money of you, Andy Rooney |” — a jatless thanks f 
There were some minutes’ silence after this eloquent outbreal oy \ re potato garden 
mother, which was broken at last by Andy uttering a long sigh and ay sia ty pselves in one | 
tion. “CUia i was pot long | 
“Och !—it’s a fine thing to be a gintleman,” said Andy. > rang through 
“Cock you up!” said his mother. ‘ Maybevt’s a gentleman you want: git the overspre 
what puts that in your head, you omadhawn ?” _—— of the trench, 
“Why, because a gintleman has no hardships compared with one of y» ere they found | 
if a gintleman was marri’d, his wife wouldn't be tuk off from him the nee yoken vagabonds 
was.” vale auc capers round 
‘* Not so soon, may be,” said the mother, drily. kesman address 


« Your survant, ! 
~ «Who are yiz at 
j what’s your bu. 
«We want the | 


‘And if a gintleman brakes a horse’s heart, he's only a ‘ lowld pide, 
a poor sarvant is a ‘ careless blackguard,’ for only taking a sweat out o/ | 


a gint!eman dhrinks till he can’t see a hole in a laddher, he’s only + fros) 


A, = line 


‘dhrunk’ is the word fora poor man. And if a gintleman kicks Upa am 


‘ fine sperited felliw,’ while a poor man is a ‘disordherly vagabone’ { . Andy and his re 
same ; the Justice axes the one to dinner, and sends th’ other to ja)| Oh, - « And as for whe 
the law is a dainty lady ; she takes people by the hand who can afford jo y,,, ‘am,—Our ae 
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gloves, but people with brown fists must keep their distance.” 


“ T often remark,” said his mother, “ that fools spake mighty sinsible herp 
but their wisdom all goes with their gab. Why didn’t you take a etther i. 
of your luck when you had it? You're wishing you wor a gintlemay, ag, 
when you had the best part of a gintleman (the property, I mane) put ino yo 
way, you let it slip through your fingers ; and afther lettin’ a fellow takes su 
wife from you, and turu you out of your own house, you sit down on, eal 
there, and begin to wish, indeed !—you sneaking fool—wish, indeed !—O,)'; 
you begin to wish with one hand, and wash with th’ other, which will be cls 
first—eh 1?” ' 

‘* What could I do agen eight ?”’ asked Andy. 

“ Why did you let them in, I say again?” said the mother, quickly, 

‘* Sure tLe blame wasn’t with me,” said Andy, “ but with—” 

“ Whisht, whisht, you goose!”’ said his mother. “ An ccorse you'l sine 
every one, and everythirg but yourself—* The losing horse blames the s«éil,.” 

‘** Well, maybe it’s all for the best,” said Andy, * after all.” 

“ Augh, howld your tongue !” 

* And if it wasn’t to be, how could it be *” 

“ Listen to him!” 

‘* And Providence is over us all.” 

‘Oh, yis!”’ said the mother. ‘‘ When fools make mistakes they lay the blay 
on Providence. How have you the impidence to talk o’ Providence in that ox 
ner '!—J'// tell you where the Providence was. Providence sent you to Jack l)ny 
er's, and kep Jim Casey away, and put the anger into owld Jack's heart, aud wad 
the opening for you to spake up, and gave you a wife—a wife with property | 
Ah, there's where the Providence was !—and you were the masther of a sug 
house—*hat was Providence! And wouldn’t myself have been the one tobe Le\ 
ing you in the farm—rearing the powlts, milkin’ the cow, makin’ the !igant but 
thermilk for the pigs—the sow thriving, and the cocks and hens cheering yout 
heart with their cacklin’—the hank o’ yarn on the wheel, and a hank of iogu 
up the chimbley—oh ! that’s what the Providence would have been 
would have been Providence indeed !—but never tel] me that Providence \une 
you out of the house ; that was your own goostherum/oodle.” 

* Can't he take the law o” them, aunt ?”’ inquired Oonah. 

** To be sure he can—and shall, too,”’ said the mother. ‘I’! be off to sone 
Murpby, to-morrow. I'll pursue her for my eye, and Andy for the property, 0 
I’!] put them all in Chancery, the villains !” 

“It's Newgate they ought to be put in,” said Andy. 

“Tut, you fool, Chancery is worse than Newgate ; for people sometisete 2° 
out uf Newgate, but they never get out of Chancery, I hear.” 


As Mrs. Rooney apoke, the latch of the door was raised, and a miserably (a 
woman entered, closed the door immediately after, and placed the bar aga!" ned to go through 
The action attracted the attention of all the inmates of the house, for ‘he (° has long as he mi 
of the peasantry are universally left “on the latch,” and never secured age uld, . 
intrusion until the family go to bed. As it ha 

“God save all here !” said the woman, as she approached the he. buss re seg “* 

“Oh, is that vou, Ragged Nance?” said Mrs. Rooney ; for that was ofusely on he night 
enviable but descriptive ttle the new comer was known by; and t wah wah, wishing luek t 
knew it for her soubriguet, yet she also knew Mrs. Rooney woul! 0 ™ ‘then ascending th 
her by it if she were not in an ill temper, so she began humbly to expe ™ the party. On one 
cause of her visit, when Mrs. Rooney broke in gruflly : — bimself, or perhaps 
agers make out a good rayson for coming ; but we neve "tal 2 which bi: 

, ° oe ’ 

“ Throth, you do me wrong,” said the beggar, “ if you think I came ss uid siiladttiee wo 
It’s only to keep harm from the innocent girl here.” ” vered all the sens 

“ Arrah, what harm would happen her, woman ?” returned the widow, . t fall cooled his co 
ly, rendered more morose by the humble bearing of her against whom s'¢ ©" : be felt much less 
ed her severity ; as if she got more angry the less the poor creature W'™"s b accident. 
her cause to justify her harshness. “Isn't she undher my roof, here ” The ‘ramp of horse 

‘* But how long may she be left there ’” asked the woman, signihice™” i, a8 the Hercules x 

“* What do you mane, weman?” own, 

“T mane, there’s a plan to carry her off from you to-night’ “For that’s a black 

Oonah grew pale with true terror, and the widow screeched, after the . l, bad luck to it oie 
approved manner of elderly ladies, making believe they are ") ter me,—and the | 
shocked, till Nance reminded her that crying would do no good, and tidget went off le: 
requisite to make some preparation against the approaching dang’! ‘eal ithe ladder, and re 
plans were hastily suggested, and as hastily relinquished, ll Nance sti ites, : 
measure which was deemed the best. It was to dress Andy 10 female " “Oh, my jewel!” r 
and let him be carried off in the place of the girl. Andy roared : aul dup on his le 4 - 
ter at the notion of being made a girl of, and said the trick would ins! 4 fright at the se 
seen through. al an 7 pptessed hi 

** Not Poke act your part well; just keep down the gigg'e, — ré af a meghnep a on 
on a moderate phillelew, and do the thing nice and steady, and you II bet ady endeavored to 
ing of your cousin here.” a souMY 4 Bridget caught 

“ You may deceive them with the dhress; and J may do a vgs it ‘creams, she i 
shilloo, like a colleen in disthress, and that’s all very well,” said cage ol ounted all the om 
as seeing and hearing goes ; but when they come to grip me, sure ‘ the craythur i 
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out in a minute.” snow 1 me,” said she 
. : Ww Rus to t 
es We'll stuff you out well! with rags and sthraw, and they’l! ~ her 2” *Mhingly, + don’t " 
differ—hesides, rerember the fellow that wants a girl never come, 4, ids;~Jack ig only | 


self,t but sends his friends for her, and they won't know the 
they’re all dhrunk.” 
“* How de you know ?” ¢ they ™ 
“ Because they’re always dhrunk—that same crew; and ihe So ath 
dhrunk to-night, it’s the first time in their lives they ever were %° vlleen 0 
haste, now, and put aff your coat till we make a purty young © 
you.” ‘ d er Ane) . 
It occurred now to the widow that it was a service of great 4808) she d? 
called on to perform ; aud with all her abuse of her “ omadhaun 
like the notion of putting him in the way of losing his life, per gait 
“They'll murdher the boy, maybe, when they find out the chate, 
widow. 
* Not a bit,” said Nance. - 
“ And sup they did,” said Andy, ‘I'd rather die, sure, tha 
should fall upon Oonah, there.” have ite us 
‘God bless you, Andy. dear!” said Oonah. “Sure, you id come *° 
heart, anyhow ; but I wouldn’t for the world hurt or harm shou 


on my account.” el ale #!§ 
“Oh, don’t be afeard!” said Andy, cheerily ; ‘“‘divil * hair l¥ 


-Sdy screeched. 

8 ut don’t be afeer 
oe honest woman | 
“Be equalled. 

Qot to-n) ht, }, 

" Y gavea _- : 

°¥8 will you lift 

F for him, and u 

oho ouldn’t resist 
Pr ay. again. 

ae » G@ar—gj 
Ow! ow! mai, 


a 1 
Boy blac urther !"" ex; 


the jisgt™ 





can do; so dhress me up at oncet.”’ : dy overt ome 
After some more objections on the part of his mother, pee BE p of sand will — 
the women all joined In making up Andy into as tempting 0 MO" ing ot © men all the vs, 


he roundness of O'" 
vired more 78° 
h the pig? ieog? 
uld not help *" 


nality as they could contrive; but to bestow ¢t 
angular forms of Andy was no easy matter, and requ! 
house afforded ; so some straw was indispensable, whic 
could supply. Inthe midst of their fears, the women c° 
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(jel. 8. 
wih likeness to their own forms, with their stuffing and pad- 
effect a off the width of Andy’s shoulders required a very ample and 
ge oom indeed ; and Andy could not help wishing the straw was a lit- 






yj3 oul 


ha ; - 
's hanging mat. oe uich they were packing under his nose. At last, however, after 
Ople when + genie “ ling hair on his forehead, and tying a bonnet upon his 
, i they pe on bis stragg'ing . ; 
Ore they smash pO" his face a8 much as possible, the disguise was completed, and the 

' to put Oonah in a place of safety. 

d Andy i ore * » the hurdie in the corner, under the thatch,’ said Nance. 
aid the mothe J ne afeatd o’ my life to stay in the house at all.”’ 
ve law for n ne safe enough, I tell you,” said Nance; “ for once they see that 
ne—and indeed fl " woman there,” pointing to Andy, and laughing, * they'll be satisfied 
AY poor eye |_ > we've made for them. “| @ 
uh her, for i} ) expressed ber fear of remaining in the cabin. 
easure jt would yor ~ the pratee thrench, behind the house.” 
TIDZINg Up the better,” said Oonah. 


02a Dit 0 £0 a] 
a 


iT must be going,” said Nance; “for they must not see me when 
tache YOu mar_f ” 


ur blessed rej;_ leave me, Nance, dear,” cried Ooonah, “for I'm sure I'll faint 

om sharing thal ht when I hear them coming, if some one is not with me.”” 

ut the pot wih “* ed to Oonah’s fears and entreaties ; and wich many a blessing and 

nny by the pip ance hanks for the beggar-woman's kindness, Oonah led the way to the 
te ; , garden at the back of the house, and there the women squatted 

reav of Andy’gl ws one of the trenches, and awaited the impending event. 


An 
and an ej "pot long in arriving. The tramp of approaching horses at a sharp 
. ibrovgn the stillness of the night, and the women, crouching flat be- 
", owerspreading branches of the potato tops, lay breathless in the bot- 
YOu want to be " rench, as the riders came up to the widow's cottage and entered. 
y . found the widow and her pseudo niece sitting at the fire ; and three 
Sure, “,oavonds, for the fourth was holding the horses outside, cut some fan- 
‘es round the cabin, and making a mock obeisance to the widow, the 
aes ‘addressed her with— 
ve garvant, ma'am 7? 
whilal -., are yiz at all, gintlemin, that comes to my place at this time o’ night, 

ig ‘;q’s your basiness !” 

whedl ~. want the loan o’ that young woman there, ma’am,” said the ruffian. 
", he's@ MMM. ood his mother both uttered small squalls. 
oor 4g for who we are, ma’am, we are the blessed society of Saint Joseph, 
*_our coat of arms is two heads upon one pillow, and our motty * Who's 
*_pyrroo !”” shouted the savage, aud he twirled his stick, and cut another 
“Then coming up to Andy, he addressed him as “ young woman,” and 

» wis a fine strapping fellow, whose heart was breaking till he “ rowled 
arms 
and the mother both acted their parts very well. He rushed to the 
“she old woman for protection, and screeched small, while the widow 
vj « millia murther #” at the top of her voice, and did not give up her 
"sche make-believe young woman until her cap was torn half off, and her 
pee apout her face. She called on all the saints in the calendar, as 
ol in the middle of the floor, and rocked to and fro, with her clasped hands 
y+ heaven, calling down curses on the “villains and robbers,” that were 
-og her culd from ber, while they threatened to stop her breath altogether 
ve did rot make less noise ; and in the midst of the uproar dragged off Andy, 
» struggles and despair might have excited the suspicion of soberer men. 
» |fted nim up ON a stout horse, in front of the most powerful man of the 
... wao gripped Andy hard round the middle, and pushed his horse to a hand 
“yy, iollowed by the rest of the party. The proximity of Andy to his cava- 
Fale the latver sensible of the bad odor of the pig’s bed, which formed 
4)suxurious bust and bustle; but he attributed the unsavory scent toa 
_ yeatn on the lady’s part, and would sometimes address his charge thus :— 
“Jung woman, if you plaze, would you turn your face th’ other way ;" then 
wie soliloquy, —* By Jaker, I wondher at Jack’s taste—she's a fine lump 
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1 that ma ior, ut her breath 1s murdher intirely—phew !—young woman, turn away 
you to Jack Dw » ye, or by this and that I'll fall off the horse. I’ve heerd of a bad breath 
s heart, and ma y ngit knock @ man down, but [ never met it till now.—Oh, murdher! it’s 


with 7 
nasther of asp 
he one to 


7 the 
i he 


y's growin’—I suppose ‘tis the bumpin’ she’s gettin’ that shakes the 
out of her sthrong—ob, there it is again !—phew !” 
imas well, perhaps, for the prosecution of the deceit, that the distate the 
ywcuncelved for his charge prevented any closer approaches to Andy’s vi- 
yw, ca might have dispetled the illusion under which he still pushed for- 
«ue hills, and bumped poor Andy towards the termination of his ride. 
maga sharp look out as they went along, Andy soon was able to perceive 
sree making for that wild part of the hills where he had discovered the 
puesloa the night of his temporary fright and imaginary rencontre with 
yquols, and the conversation he partly overhearc all recurred to him, and he 
cethat Oonah was the person alluded to, whose name he could not 
crcumstance that had cost him many a conjecture in the interim. 
2 tim a clue to the persons into whose power he was about to fall, after 
ofar defeated their scheme, and he saw he should have to deal with 
weyerate and lawless parties. Remembering, moreover, the herculean 
s/tae innamorato, he calculated on an awful thrashing as the smallest 
& miserebly © yu ce should have to pay for deceiving him, but was nevertheless deter- 
m0 gothrough the adventure witha good heart, to make deceit serve his 
jeu og ashe might, and at the last, if necessary, make the best fight he 
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s\nappened, luck favored Andy in his adventure, for the hero of the blun- 
wand he, it will be remembered, was the love-sick gentleman,) drank 
pwyoa the night in question, quaffing deep potations to the health of his 
“i, wisting luck to his friends and speed to their horses, and every now 


‘ a 7 ea ascending the ladder from the cave, and looking out for the approach 

«atin, wean curly. Ou one of these occasions, from the unsteadiness of the ladder, 

—— “me! or perhaps both, his foot slipped, and he came to the ground with a 

we have nota “ia which his head received so severe a blow, that he became insensi- 

, 7“ ol! was some time before his sister, who was an inhabitant of this den, 
came stu"a 


‘etore him to consciousness. This she did, however, and the savage 
ered all the senses the whisky had left him, out still the stunning effect of 
‘cooled his courage considerably, and, as it were, ‘ bothered ” him, so 
t'eltmuch less of the ‘gallant gay Lothario” than he had done before 
m at dent 

“¢\ump of horses was heard overhead ere long, and Shan More, or Big 
~ sine Hercules was called, told Bridget to go up to “‘ the darlia’,” and help 
‘ursuat's a blackguard laddher,” said he ; ‘‘it turned undher me like an 
~Wiuck to t!—tell her, I’d go up myself, only the ground is slippin’ from 


1e widow, 828g 
whom she dire 
pature would gt 
f. here?” 


} sjopificanlly« 
es | 


he md 
od, alter the 


~-e very 5 . 
ad that it’ “'ie—and the laddher—’ 
rs i Vari “Set went off, leaving Jack growling forth anathemas against the ground 
‘anes advise “Scadder, and returned speedily with the mock-lady and her attendant 
™ female at! 


‘my jewel!” roared Jack, as he caught sight of his prize. He scram 
~“} 0a is legs, and made a rush at Andy, who imitated a woman’s scream 
“"gcat the expected embrace, but it was with much greater difficulty he 
“sed his laughter at the headlong fall with which Big Jack plunged his 


} 
‘ ) 
yared W th (aug) 


1) instablly 
gd ins 


ewel, ant 

» b the § © “la beap of turf,* and hugged a sack of malt which lay beside it. 

ape “Yeudeavored to overcome the provocation to merriment by screeching ; 
pit of a 5” “© Srdget caught the sound of this tendency towards laughter between 

J andy, “88! “ams, she thought it was the commencement of a fit of hysterics, and it 

eure whey! “all the better for Andy's extravagant antics. 

= “the craythur is frightened out of her life!” said Bridget. ‘* Leave her 

1] never know \ said she to the men. ‘* There, jewel machree !” she continued to Andy, 


—3y—"“dou't take on you that way,—don’t be afeerd,—you're among 
_)~ack is only dhrank dhrinking your health, darlin’, but he adores you.’ 
““Y screeched. 

_ ‘don't be afeerd,—you’ll be thrated tender, and he'll marry you, darlin’ 
* s0nest woman 199 

“dy squalled. 

- Wt to-night, jewel,—don’t be trightened.” 

“'8¥@a heavy sob at the respite. 
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danger! Andy ny will you lift Jack out o’ the turf, and carry him up into the air, "twill 
awn,” she di “roim, and this dacent girl will sleep with me to-night. 
rbaps  “Oulen’t resist a laugh at this, aad Budget feared the gitl was going off 
te,” said “eles again, 
e chate, hisy e ¥ 
“al—aisy,—sure you'll be safe with me. 
n Ow ! Ow oo 2) 
, . V shouted Andy. 

than the 496 * “ther!” cried Bndget,—* the sterricks will be the death of her ;— 

* ‘Buards, you frightened her coming up here, I’ sure.”’ 
ou have ube . | Wore they behaved in the gentcelest manner. 


ould come °° » ‘ake away Jack, and the girl shall have share of my bed for this 


sir 1 value allt Shook internally with laughter. 


, %°ar, how she thrimbles,” cried Bridget. ‘‘ Don’t be so frightful, 


h Andy or" se “6—there, now,—they’re taking Jack away, and you’re alone with 
jnitation O ws, vit have a nice sleep.” 
of 0 1 “0 all the time were removing Shan More to upper air; and the last 
sore rag? * a as they left the cave were tbe coaxing tones of Bridget’s 
e pig’? a ‘0g Andy, in the softest words, to go to bed. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 


SP ee of Neck-or-Nothing Hall rang with the sounds of occupation 
~~ “Y= alter the demise of its former master. The hoarse grating sound 


eee has nearly completed. But why two coffins for one death ? 
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of the saw, the whistlin 
presence of the car 
the family “ milline 


g of the plane, and the stroke of the mallet, denoted the 
penter ; and the sharp clink of a h: mmer, told of old Fogy 
r” being at work ;—but it was not on millinery Fogy was | 
now employed, though neither was it legitimate tinker’s work. He was scroll 
ing out with his shears, and beating into form, a plate of tin to serve for the 
shield on O Grady’s coffin, which was to record his name, age, and day of de- 
parture; and this was the second plate on which the old man worked, fur one 
was already furnished in the corner. Why are there two coffin-plates *? En- 
ter the caapenter’s shop, and you will see tae answer in two coffins the carpen- 

Listen, rea- 
der, to a bit of Irish strategy. 
. It has been stated that an apprehension was entertained of a seizure of the 
inanimate body ef O'Grady for the debts it had cuntracted in life, and the Harpy 
nature of the money-lender, from whom this movement was dreaded, warranted 
the fear. Had O'Grady been popular, such a measure on the part of a cruel 
creditor might have been defied, as the surrounding peasantry would have risen 
en masse to prevent it; but the hostile position in which he had placed him- 
self towards ihe people, alienated the natural affection they were born with for 
tneir chiefs, and any partial defence the few fierce retainers whom individual in- 
terest had attached to him could have made, might have been insufficient ; 
therefore, to save his father’s remains from the pollution (as the son considered) 
of a bailiff’s touch, Gustavus determined to achieve by stratagem what he could 
not accomplish by force, and had two coffins constructed, the one to be filled 
with stones and straw, and sent out by the front entrance, with all the demon- 
stration of a rea! funeral, and be given up to the attack it was feared would be 
made upon it; while the other, put to its legitimate use, should be placed on a 
raft, and floated down the river to an ancient burial ground, which lay some 
miles below on the epposite bank. A facility for this was offered by a branch 
of the river running up into the domain, as it will be rememberea ; and the 
scene of the bearish freaks played upon Furlong was to witness a trick of a more 
serious nature. 


While all these preparations were going forward, the “ waking ” was kept up 
in all the barbarous style of old times,—eating and drinking in profusion went 
on in the house, and the kitchen of the hall rang with joviality. The feats of 
sports and arms of the man who had passed away were lauded, and his compa- 
rative achievements with those of his progenitors gave rise to many a stirring 
anecdote; and bursts of barbarous exultation, or more barbarous merriment, 
rang in the house of death. There was no lack of whisky to fire the brains of 
these revellers, for the standard of the measurement of family grandeur was, 
too often, a liquid one in Ireland, even so recently as the time we speak of ; and 
the dozens of wine wasted during the life it helped to shorten, and the posthu- 
mous gallons consumed in toasting to the memory of the departed, were among 
the cherished remembrances of hereditary honor. ‘ There were two hogsheads 
of whiskey drank at my father’s wake!” would have been but a moderate boast 
of a true Irish squire, fifty years ago. 

And now the last night of the wake approached, and the retainers thronged to 
honor the obsequies of their departed ch.ef with an increased enthusiasm, which 
rose in proportion as the whisky got low ; and songs in praise of their present 
occupation (that is, getting drwnk,) rang merrily round, and the spurts of the 
field, and the sorrows and joys of love resounded ; in short, the ruling passions 
of life figured in rhyme and music in honor of this occasion of death ; and as death 
is the maker of widows, a very animated discussion on the subject of widowhood 
arose, which afforded great scope for the rustic wits, and was crowned by the 
song of ‘* Widow Machree ” being universally called for by the company ; and a 
fine looking fellow, with a merry eye and large white teeth, which he amply 
displayed by a wide mouth, poured forth in cherry tones a pretty lively air, 
which suited well the humorous spirit of the words :— 


WIDOW MACHREE. 
I. 
“* Widow machree, it’s no wonder vou frown, 

Och hone! widow machree ; 
Faith, it ruins your looks, that same dirty black gown, 

Och hone! widow machree. 
How altered your air, 
With that close cap you wear— 
’Tis destroying your hair 

Which should be flowing free : 
Be no longer a churl 
Of its black silken curl, 

Och hone! widow machree ! 


II. 
‘* Widow machree, now the summer is come, 

Och hone ! widow machree ; 

When everything smiles, should a beauty look glum” 
Och hone! widow machree. 

See the birds go in pairs, 

And the rabbits and hares— 

Why even the bears 
Now in couples agree ; 

And the mute little fish, 

Though they can't spake, they wish, 
Och hone! widow machree! 


Il. 
‘* Widow machree, and when winter comes in 
Och hone! widow machree, 
To be poking the fire all alone is a sin, 
Och hone ! widow machree. 
Why the shovel and tongs 
To each other belongs, 
And the kittie sings songs 
Full of family glee ; 
While alone with your cup, 
Like a hermit you sup, 
Och hone! widow machree. 


Iv. 
‘« And how do you know, with the comforts I’ve towld, 

Och hone! widow machree, 

But you're keeping some poor fellow out ia the cowld, 
Och hone! widow machree. 

With such sins on your head, 

Sure your peace would be fled, 

Could you sleep in your bed, 
Without thinking to see 

Some ghost or some sprite, — 

That would wake you each night, 
Crying, ‘Och hone! widow machree.’ 


v. 
“Then take my advice, darling widow machree, 
Och hone! widow machree. 
And with my aivice, faith I wish you'd take me, 
Och hone! widow machree. 
You'd have me to desire 
Then to stir up the fire ; 
And sure Hope is no liar 
In whispering to me 
That the ghosts would depart, 
When you'd me near your heart, 
Och hone! widow machree.” 


Tbe singer was honored with a round of applause, and his challenge for an- 
other lay was readily answered, and mirth and music filled the night and ushered 
in the dawn of the day which was to witness the melancholy sight of the master 
of an ample mansien being made the tenant of the ‘‘ narrow house.”’ 


In the evening of that day, however, the wail rose loud and long ; the mirth 
which “ the waking ” permits had passed away, and the ulican, or funeral cry, 
told that the lifeless chief was being borne from his hall. That wile cry was 
heard even by the party who were waiting to make their horrid seizure, and for 
that party, the stone-laden coffin was sent with a retinue of mourners through 
the old iron gate of the principal entrance, while the mortal remains were borne 
by a smaller party tothe river inlet, and placed on the raft. Half-an hour had 
witnessed a sham fight on the part of O'Grady’s people with the bailifls and 
their followers, who made the seizure they intended, and locked up their prize 
in an old barn to which it Lad been conveyed, until some engagement on the 
part of the heir should liberate it ; while the aforesaid heir, as soon as the sha- 
dows of evening had shrouded the river in obscurity, conveyed the remains, 
which the myrmidons of the law fancied they possessed, to its quiet and lonely 
resting-place. The raft was taken in tow by a boat carrying two of the boys, 
and pulled by four lusty retainers of the departed chief ; while Gustavus himself 
stood on the raft, astride above the coffin, and with an eel spear, which had af- 
forded him many a day’s sport, performed the melancholy task of guidiug it. It 
was aastrangely painful yet beautiful sight, to behold the graceful figure of the 
fine boy engaged in this !ast sad duty ; with dexterous energy he pled his spear, 
now on this side and now on that, directing the course of the raft, or clearing 
it from the flaggers which interrupted its passage through the narrow inlet. 
This duty he had to attend to fur some time, evea after leaving the little inlet, 
for the river was much overgrown with flaggers at this point, and the increasing 
darkness made the task more difficult. 





— a 

In the midst of ali this action not one word was spoken ; even the sturdy 
boatmen were mute, andthe fall of the oar in the rowlock, the plash of the wa- 
ter, and the crushing sound of the yiciding rushes, as the “‘ watery bier’ made 
its way through them, were the ouly sounds which broke the silence. Still 
Gustavus betrayed no emotion; but by the time they reached the open stream, 
and that his personal exertion was no longer required, a change came over him. 
It was night,—the measured beat of the oars sounded like a knell! to him,— 
there was darkness above him, and death below, and he sauk down upon the 
coffin, and, plunging his face passionately between his hands, he wept bitterly. 

Sad were the thoughts that oppressed the brain and wrung the heart of the 
high-spirited boy. He felt that his dead father was escaping, as it were, to the 
grave,—that even death did not terminate the consequences of an ill-spent life. 
He felt like a thief in the night, even in the execution of his own stratagem, 
and the bitter thoughts of that sad and solemn time wrought a potent spell 
over after years,— that one hour of misery and disgrace influenced the entire of 
a future life. 

On a small hil! overhanging the river was the ruin of an ancient early temple 
of Christianity, and to its surrounding burial-ground a few of the retainers had 
been despatched to prepare a grave. They were engaged in this task by the 
light of a torch made of bog pine, when the flicker of the flame attracted the 
eye of a horseman who was riding slowly along the neighboring road. Won- 
dering what could be the cause of light in such a place, he leaped the adjoining 
fence, and rode up to the grave yard. 

‘*What are you doing here?” he said to the laborers. They paused and 
looked up, and the flash of the torch fell upon the features of Edward O'Con- 
nor. 

‘** We're finishing your work!” said one of the men, with malicious earnest- 
Ness. 

**My work?” repeated Edward. 

* Yis,” returned the mar, more sternly than before,—‘ this is the grave ef 
O'Grady.” 

The words went like an ice bolt through Edward’s heart ; and even by the 
torch-light the tormentor could see his victim grew livid. 

The fellow who wourded so deeply one so generally beloved as Edward 
O'Connor was a thorough ruffian. His answer to Edward’s query sprang not 
from !ove of O'Grady, nor abhorrence of taking human life, but from the oppor- 
tunity of retort which the occasiun offered upon one who had once checked him 
in an act of brutality. 

Yet Edward O'Connor could not reply,—it was a home-thrust. The death of 
O’Grady had weighed heavily upun him; for though O’Grady’s wound had deen 
given in honorable combat, provoked by his own fury, and not producing im- 
mediate death ; though that death had supervened upon the subsequent intrac- 
tabiity of the patient ; yet the fact that O'Grady had never been ‘‘up and doing” 
since the duel, tended to give the impression that his wound was the remote if 
not the immediate cause of his death, and this circumstance weighed heavily 
on Edward's spirits. His friends told him he felt over-keenly on the subject, 
and that no one but himself could entertain a question of his total innocence 
of O’Grady’s death ; but when from the lips of a common peasant he got the 
answer he did, and that beside the grave of his adversary, it will not be won- 
dered at that he reeled in his saddle. A cold shivering sickness came over 
him, and to avoid falling he lighted, and leaned for support against his horse, 
which stooped, when freed from the restraint of the rein, to browse on the rank 
verdure; and for the moment Edward envied the unconsciousness of the ani- 
mal against which he leaned. He pressed his forehead against the saddle, and 
from the depth of a bleeding heart came up the agonized exclamation of “O 
God! O God!” 

A gentle hand was laid on his shoulder as he spoke, and turning round, he be- 
held Mr. Bermingham. 

‘** What brings you here ?” said the clergyman. 

‘* Accident,” answered Edward. ‘ But why should I say accident !—It is by 
a higher authority and a better it is the will of Heaven. It is meantas a 
bitter lesson to human pride :—we make for ourselves laws of honor, and for- 
get the laws of God !”’ 

‘Be calm, my young friend,” said the worthy pastor; “ [ cannot wonder you 
feel deeply,—but command yourself.” He pressed Edward’s hand as he spoke, 
and left him, for he knew that an agony so keen is not benefitted by compa- 
nionship 

Mr. Bermingham was there by appointment, to perform the burial service, and 
he had not left Edward's side inany minutes when a long, wild whistle from the 
waters announced the arrival of the boat and raft, and the retainers ran down 
to the river, leaving the pine-torch stuck in the upturned earth, waving its 
warm blaze over the cold grave. During the interval which ensued between 
the departure of the men and their reappearance, bearing the body to its last 
resting place, Mr. Bermingham spoke with Edward O'Connor, and soothed him 
into a more tranquil bearing. When the coffin came within view, he advanced 
to meet it, and began the sublime burial-service, which he repeated most im- 
pressively. 

When it was over, the men commenced fil ing up the grave. 

As the clods fell heavily upon the coffin, they smote the hearts of the dead 
man’s children; yet the boys stood upon the verge of the grave as long as a 
vestige of the tenement of their lost father could be seen; but as soon as the 
coffin was hidden, they withdrew from the brink, and the younger boys, each 
taking hold of the hand of the eldest, seemed to imply the need of mutual de- 
pendence :—as if death had drawn closer the bond of brotherhood. 

There was no sincerer mourner at that place than Edward O'Connor, who 
stood aloof, in respect for the feelings of the children of the departed man, 
till the grave was quite filled u, and all were about to leave the spot ; but 
then his feelings overmastered him, and, impelled by a torrent of contending 
emotions, he rushed forward, and throwing himself on his knees before Gusta- 
vus, he held up his hands imploringly, and sobbed forth, “* Forgive me !”’ 

The astorished boy drew back. 

“ Oh, forgive me!” repeated Edward,—*I could not help it—it was forced 
on me—it was—"’ 

As he struggled for utterance, even the rough retainers were touched, and 
one of them exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, Mr. O’Connor, it was a fair fight!” 

“There !” exclaimed Edward,—* you hear it!—Oh, give me your hand in 
forgiveness !” 

* | forgive you, 
night.” 

“You are right,”’ said Edward, springing to his feet,—*‘ you are right,—you 
are a noble fellow ; and now, remember, Gustavus, by the side of your father’s 
grave, I pledge ycu my soul, that through life and till death, in all extremity, 
Edward O'Connor is your sworn and trusty friend.’’ 











” 


said the boy, “but do not ask me to give you my hand to- 








Ridiculous, but True.—How annoying to be travelling in a country and ig- 
norant of its language; how amusing to witness two beings, in other respects 
well informed, well educated, makiag forced grimaces to understand each 
other, without being able to guess at their mutual wants and wishes! During 
a flying visit to Belgium, Mr T and his lovely wife stopped a couple of 
days at Chaudfontaine, near Liege, so pleasantly situated in the valley of the 
Vesdre, and resemb!ing in several of its most agreeable features our Matlock, 
though upon a smaller scale. They took up their quarters at the Hotel des 
Bains. On retiring for the night, the gentleman, either fancying he wae not at 
sleeping pitch, or else not feeling himself all right, resolved to line his night- 
cap with a stiff glass of grog, and rang the bell for that purpose: up came the 
attic nymph—‘ Que veut, Monsieur!” ‘Oh, ah! why bring me a glass o 
brandy and water.” “ Qu’est ce que c’est, Monsieur? je ne parle pas An- 
giais.” ‘* Why, Frank,” said his wife, laughing, *‘ where is the use of talking 
English to the gir!’ she doesn’t understand a word of it; she is staring at you 
ia amazement.” ‘* Well,”’ quoth the husband, “I believe you ; but what the 
deuce am I todo’ What a bore, not to be able to make one’s self understood ; 
I am determined to learn French as soon as I return home. Come, Bessy, my 
dear, you speak it better than ldo; pray tell her what I waat, and bid her look 
sharp.” ‘Sol will, but cannot for the life of me call to mind what is the 
word for brandy ; let me see :—‘‘ Oh, mamsell, portez one glass d’eau’”’ (point- 
ing to a glass and the water on the dressing table)—*' Oui, oui, Madame, un 
verre d’eau.” ‘ Yes, cui; et un petty poo de chose dans it.” ‘Un verre 
d’eau et quelque chose dedans,” exclaimed the puzzled abigail, apparently at 
her wit’s end, when all at once a light seemed to break in upon her—* Ah, que 
je suis bete! je comprends a cette heure, c’est une vielleuse qu'on veut : je 
vaisla chercher al’instant,” and out of the chamber she darted. ‘“ New, 
Frank, what do you think of that ?” said Mrs. T——, quite delighted with her 
profound knowledge of the French, “don’t you thiok | speak the language ex- 
ceedingly well?’ ‘+ Indeed you do, my love; I amastonished when and where 
you picked it all up.” ‘Oa, don’t be surprised at that; I have a natural ta- 
lent for languages, and if I were to stay here for a month, [ should parley as 
well as the natives; but here comes the girl with your grog ; don’t let her come 
in, take it from her at the door.” Accordingly the husband did as he was bid, 
took the glass, dismissed the maid with an approving nod, turned to his better 
half, who was just considering how two people were to sleep in such a narrow 
bed—* Here is my love to you, Bessy.” “ Thank you, Frank; but pray leave 
a drop at the bottom.” But oh, horrible! instead of a stiff glass of grog, it 
was a night light, fur so the girl had understood the order. Poor Frank had 
nearly swallowed the whole, when he was stopped by the floating wick, anda 
most violent feeling of disgust. How shall I describe his loathing and his 
rage, or his wife's screams of laugater, which she could not repress, in spite of 
every effort, at her husband's ridiculous blunder! The poor fellow is now re- 
conciled to the nasty joke, which he says was the fruit of his wife having a na- 
tural talent for learning languages. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Since our official announcement that Fassion and Boston would positively 
meet at Camden (opposite Philadelphia) on Saturday, the 29th inst., a great 
number of Southern and Western gentlemen have determined to remain at the 
North, for the express purpose of witnessing the race. In all probability an im- 
mense number of strangers from the East and Canada will also be in attendance, 
We would suggest to the proprietor of the course and the Philadelphia Jockey 
Club to make immediate and extensive arrangements for the accommodation of 
«¢ all the world and his wife.” It would not surprise us if the race drew together 
Sixty Thousand Spectators! Under these circumstances we trust they will lose 
no time in putting the stands and course in apple-pie order. 

The horses are both in robust health and in capital condition. We doubt if 
it is settled whether Boston or Blue Dick will run against Feshion, nor do we 
care much which it is, though Boston would be our choice. Should Blue Dick 

start, Boston will no doubt give the mare a turn on Long Island, the following 
week. We understood at the time that a trial was to be made by Boston and 
Blue Dick about the 24th ult. ; what the result was we should not feel at liber- 
ty to divulge, even had we been apprised of it. We have no confidence what- 
ever, in the report that Blue Dick 1s to be withdrawn from Col. Jounson's 
stable. There is not public money sufficient in Western Virginia to make it an 
‘object, we should imagine, and every one is aware that the betting there is com. 
paratively nothing. Here his friends can lay out their money to “ the size of 
their pile.”’ 

The meeting at Camden will undoubtedly be one of unusual interest, as also 
will be the Second Meeting on the Union Course, from present indications. 








We hear that there was no meeting at Petersburg as usual. The Alexandria 
races came off this week, but we had not received intelligence of them when our 
paper went to press. 

The rumor of a serious accident befalling a distinguished Virginia turfman in 
Baltimore, we are happy to state, is unfounded, so far as the gentleman re- 
ferred to is concerned. He arrived at Washington in good health, on the 3d 
instant, from Petersburg. ae 

We stated on the authority of a letter from Trenton, that Mr. Kenpatt, of 
Baltimore, was there with his stable, and that Fashion was also there. We 
regret to hear that Mr. K. has been confined to his room at home with the fever 
and ague. His horse (Hector Bel!) was there, on his way home from Canada, 
with Truxton. Hector had the thrush very badly, when she started there against 
Clarion. Mr. K. will have a great number of horses at his meeting (commenc- 
ing on the 18th inst.), and fine sport is anticipated. 








Col. Joun Lamar, of Macon, Geo., claims the name of Larkspur, for a dark 
bay filly, foaled Ist day of May last, by Skylark, out of Bony Bess by Sir Hal. 
and she out of old Coquette, by Sir Archy. 

Also that of Skylight, for a bay filly by Imp. Skylark, out of Autossee by 
Eclipse, foaled 1st day of April. 


“Mr. B , of Louisiana, claims the name of Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter, 
for a yellow tan pup, by Leader out of Courtess. Look out for tall running 
somewhere. Is Harkforward in good order '’—Communicated. 








We (that is the “ junior pin”) take great pleasure in acknowledging the receipt 
of a basket of the “ Anchor,’’ and beg to express our thanks for the very kind 
and flattering note accompanying it. We fee! proud that our name, however 
accidentally, sheuld be associated with nags of so much beauty and promise, and 
particularly that it should be coupled with their popular and gentlemanly owner. 
If our fuck through life should but keep pace with that which is shadowed forth 
by our debut upon the Turf, we shall have an easy and merry race of it. May 
the same fortune ever attend you and yours. 





We learn that the Marquess of Waterford had a brilliant run of 13 miles, 
after a sporting fox, in his own demesne. Reynard thought to baffle his pursu- 
ers by making for the Cummera mountains, but failed to ‘ throw dust in the 
eyes” of the gallant pack, and was run into, after a long and trying run, in fine 


style. i 


NEW YOBK BACES, Union Course. 

The annua! Fall Meeting of the New York Jockey Club commenced on 
Tuesday lest, but owing to a variety of circumstances, the attendance was thin. 
The day was cool and pleasant ; in both races the disparity between the horses 
was 60 great as to excite no interest whatever. 

Clarion, Mary Stewart, and Colambia, came out for the Two mile purse. The 
latter was much tucked up, and ran unkindly, while Mary was no match for the 
gallant Clarion, who was backed at 5 to | vs. the field. He was never put up 
from the start to the finish ; indeed, after commencing the 21 heat we were of- 
fered a bet of $20 on him vs. a bowl of ‘“‘ Uacle John R.’s” punch. The time 
was 3:59—3:564—the winner could have run both of them low down in the 
forties. 

In the Sweepstakes, two nominations only came to the post—Czsar, the 
Mingo colt, and Princess, the Sally Hope filly, by Priam. The latter having 
been trained at home, was not fancied, though a filly in very high form. Peo- 
ple who knew nothing of either backed Czsar, as he was in Mr. Largp's stable ; 
the odds were 3to lon him. He never had the ghost of a chance after the 
first half mile, though we taust say he was ridden shockingly. Princess, to the 
great ‘delight of her amiable owner and his frieads, won in a canter, in 1:53}— 
1:59. Record :— 


TUESDAY, Oct. 4, 1842—Purse $300, free for all ages, $50 to go to the second horse 
Weights—3 yr. olds, 90lbs.—4, 104—5, 114—6, 121—7 and at at 4 126lbs., shotins 
3!bs. to mares and geldings. Two mile heats. 


Samuei Laird’s (Mr. Longstreet’s) ch. h. Clarion, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by 

Oscar, aged.. acnsncne oan eeneeccessenennnnee owe seneecececcececes Joseph Laird. 1 1 
Chas. S. Lloyd's b. f. Mary Stewart, by Imp. Valentine, dam by Henry,4 yrs .... 2 2 
H. A. Conover's (W. Livingston's) ch. f. Columbia, by Imp. Trustee, out of Je- 

mima (Joo’s dam) by Rattler, 4 yrs....... 2.2.22... cock cece cece nee mB AS 3 dist. 

Time, 3:59—3:564. 3 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87 

subs. at $200 each, $75 ft. Mile heats. ae eet tacos 








his stride ; that he gave him several first rate eye openers with his spurs is cer- 
tain. It was not until the 3d mile that the race commenced ; at the quarter 
mile post Treasurer set to work, and after a pretty burst of speed, he made up 
(too suddenly in our opinion,) a wide gap and collared Mariner, outfooting him 
in the ne xt 200 yards, before they reached the half mile post. Mariner made 
an effort to reach him, but failed, and Treasurer won cleverly by a length in 
§:554. 

Mariner did not mind the heat a jot, apparently, and cooled off better than 


from the the score with the spurs “socked” into him. Young Laird kept 
him up to his work, the pace being good aud improving each mile, and it was 
not uatil after entering upon the 3d mile that Treasurer made a demonstration, 
Down the backstretch he moderately make up the gap and at the half mile post 
laid well up. They swung into the quarter stretch lapped, and both Remsen 
and Laird drew their whips. A desperate struggle ensued to within three or 
four strides of the winning post, when Treasurer came in front and won gal- 
lantly by a clear length in 5:46. 

It is a little singular that 5:46 in three mile heats, or 7:46 in four mile heats, 
has always beaten Mariner, who can run each distance in ha/f a second more 


second has beaten him no less than four times! He is a tough bit of blood, and 
a better race horse, in general estimation, than his sire. It is no discredit to 
him to be beaten by a ** $10,000 horse ” like Treasurer—that beat the celebrated 
Andrewetta in 5:42—the fastest three mile heat ever run on Long Island. 


the meeting, 1:51—1:54, and was won by a very bloodlike and pretty 


man not yet out of his teens, who brought them to the post in very good condi. 
tion ; with @ little more experience we see no reason why he should not distin- 
guish himself as a trainer. Record :— 


mile heats. 
Maj. Wm. Jones’ b. h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove (Zenobia’s dam) by 


Duroc, 6 yrs .....----------------- See eocecoccececccoceccecececes John Remsen. 1 ] 
S. Laird’s (Wm. Gibbons’) br. h. Martner, by Shark, out of Bonnets e’ Blue (Fash- 
ion’s dam) by Sir Charles, 6 yrs -. ~~~... ~~~ ----~ 000 eeeeeresennceeeceeeeeeen se 22 


Time, 5:553—5:46. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $50, free for all ages, $10 entrance, added, weights 
as beiore. Mile heats. 
F. T. Porter’s (Capt. Geo. Sutton’s) b.f. Prima Donna, by Imp. Priam, out of 


Lady Rowland by Tariff, 4 yrs... 0-2-2222. eecccoee ccccccecceec cece P. Cooper. 1 1 
H. A. Conover’s (D. Abbott’s) ch. h. Miracle, by Henry, out of Lady Jackson by 
Belipae, 7 Y%S 2.0 cocccccccccccccc cw cwcwceecocccwsecccccococeweccececcccccccce 
C. S. Lioyd’s (H. K. Toler’s) ch. c. Red Gauntlet, by Imp. Trustee, out of Imp. 
Vaga, 4 YTS .....ccccee ee 3 dr. 


Time, 1:51—1:54. 





THIRD DAY. 
19 
the Club attended during the meeting, save the Secretary, and such another 
week's sport we trust never to see again. Should a Second Meeting be given, 
after the Camden Races, we hope to be able to give a better accoun: of the do- 
ings on the time-honored Long Island Course. The present meeting was appro- 
priately concluded with two walk overs! Record :— 


THURSDAY, Oct.6—Jockey Club Purse $1000, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
S. Laird’s (Wm. Gibbons’) ch. m. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bon- 

nets o’ Blue by Sir Charles, 5 yre ......00.- ncccccocccccocs cocccecesse walked over 

SAME DAY—Purse $50, conditions as on Wednesday. Mile heats. 


Chas. S. Lloyd’s br. c. Own Brother to Hornblower, by Monmouth Eclipse, 
out of Music by John Richards, 3 ¥18. 2.2.2. cc ec cccccccccccesceccccccee walked over 





FAIRFIELD AND BROAD ROCK (Va.’ RACES. 
The two Jockey Clubs at Richmond, known as the Fairfield and Broad Rock, 
joined their meetings this Autumn, and held their races on the Fairfield Course. 
An esteemed correspondext has furnished the annexed report :— 


WEDNESDAY, Sept. 21. 1842—Purse $400, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.— 
4, 100—5, 1!0—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124]bs.; 3ibs. allowed to mares and geldings. 
Four mile heats. 

Maj. Thomas Doswell’s b. m. Sarah Washington, by Garrison’s Zinganee, dam by 


Contention, 5 yre. ---- 2. 2-2-2 - nnn non won ne we ee we nn nn eee ene een eee we en eens 3 
Maj. Jas. M. Seiden’s ch. m. Lady Clifden, by Sussex, out of Betsey Wilson by 

etvar,. Ce en hi ie 3 3 
Thos. Payne’s ch. h. Robin Cobb, by Imp. Felt, out of Polly Cobb, 5 yrs ........... dr 


Time, 8:23—8:13. 
The trainer of Lady Clifden buckled the circirgle too tight before the first 
heat, which will in some measure account for the slow time. Sarah Washing- 
ton was the favorite in the betting. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 22—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Three subs. 
at $200 each. h. ft. Two mile heats. 








Maj. Thos. DoSwell’S ——— -.-220--- 2-22-22 2-- nen nnn ne nn ee eee eee n eee ene seen 0 0 
Mr. Botts’ OF. Com"... ec cccccccccccccccecceccces ccc ccccccceccccccccccoccccece 00 
Thos. Payne’s CR. C. mm _ «0 0 cn conn nn nee cee ce nn cee cwcwcccc ccc sc ccc ccece cecce 00 


Time not given. 
I have lost the account of the above race, which I had prepared fur you, but 
I will endeavor to hent it up and send it on. Maj. Doswell’s entry, however, 
was the winner. 


FRIDAY, Sept. 23—Proprietor’s Purse $200, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s ch. f. Maria Shelton, by Imp. Piiam, dam by Director,4 yrs 1 1 


Thos. Payne’s ch. h. Robin Cobb, pedigree above, 5 yrs -... 2.2... 2. 32 
L. Vaughan’s ch. c. by Buccanier, dam by Contention, 3 yrs ... 2... 2... ke 2 dist. 
Wm. Cobb’s gr. m. by Gohanna, dam by Medley, 5 yrs.......22. 2.22. dist. 
Thos. Wiilley’s br. f. by Imp. Priam, dam by Virginian, 3 yrs..........2.0 oe dist. 


Time, 3:56—3:53. 
Maria Shelton was the favorite, and won easy. 


SATURDAY, Sept. 24—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Tt 
at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. ut s. Three subs. 


Puckett & Robinson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, dam by Tom Tough...............-...- ys 
Cary Tally’s bl. c. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Tariff... 2... ...22. 0.2.2.2 l eee . 3 
Sep ONE S.C. BF RD: FUG occ cccnchedbtadeptnossneaccececonsconcs ial dr 


Time, 1:53—1.53. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as above. Sub. $50 
each. Mile heats. 


THE GREAT PEDESTRIAN MATCH WON! 


1000 MILES IN 1000 CONSECUTIVE HOURS. 


Capt. Barciay’s Performance Outdone ! 





From our Correspondent. 
Boston, October 6, 1842. | 


Dear P.—“ Hip! Hip! J-o.su!!" Yesterday, Wednesday, 5th instant, at 
sixteen minutes and forty-two seconds after 3 o'clock, 4. m., ELwortn com- 
pleted the herculean task of walking One Thousand Miles in One Thousand 
Consecutive Hours! He, however, contined walking one mile every hour until 
5 o'clock, p. m., the same day, for the purpose of giving the public an opportunity 





F. T. Porter's (Capt. Geo. Sutton’s) ch. f. Princess, by Imp. Priam, out of Sally 
Hope by Sir Archy .....--. eneveccancenesensenccassscosecenenccece Peter Cooper. 1 1) 
S. Laird’s ch. c. Caesar, by Mingo, out of Jane Maria by Henry.............-..-06 . 9 
Time, 1:534—1:59. 





SECOND DAY. 

Mariner and Treasurer were the entries for the purse for Three mile heats, 
though Emily would have been started in the place of the latter, but for her 
sudden lameness. Maj. Jonzs has been unfortunate with his stable this sea- 
son ; among other mishaps, Young Dove lately fell lame when going better than 
ever ; had she continued her work, she would have been started against Fashion 
this week. “ Billy’ Baxrer brought Treasurer to the post in fine order, as 
was Mariner, except that he was a little stiff and sore from his race at Trenton 
last week. He was so much fancied, however, that nearly 2 to 1 were offered 
on him. The weather was delightful, but the attendance meagre beyond de- 
scription. 

The Race.—Treasurer bad the inside place, but gave up the track at the 
score, intending to put the issue ona brush. Inasmuch as T. has always shewn 
more foot it is somewhat surprising that Mariner did not make play and force 
the pace, instead of pullingto him. The first mile was a mere exercise gallop, 
being run as slow as 2:09, and in our opinion Mariner lost his chance by it. 

oe Laird informed us, however, that he could not persuade him to increase 





© . . . . 
fourteen miles, in one thousand and fourteen successive hours, (besides the dis- 


to judge of his health, spirit, and condition. After walking one thousand and 


tance to the ccurse, which is seven rods,) he appeared in as goud condition as 
on the day he commenced walking, and in the ful! belief of his being capable of 
continuing the same kind of “ work * through the season ! 

There was an immense concourse of spectators to witness his walking through 
the afternoon ; he walked the last mile in seven minutes and fifteen seconds ! 
and he came in amidst deafening shouts! I understand he walked into the city 
this morning before breakfast, for exercise! He will continue his “ work” for 
a week orten days! 

With this I hand you an extract from the official journal of Mr. E.'s time, it 
being the conclusion of his match, I also send you a memorandum of the time 
he occupied in walking the different miles, after concluding the 1000 miles. 

Georce W. Kenpatt, Esq. left us on Monday last, on bis way to the Cres. 
cent Citv. He carries with him the best wishes of an immense circle of friends. 
Had he been the President of the United States, no greater desire could have 
been expressed to “‘ do something for him!” but when ‘that thing ”* was talked 
about, George was ever “amongst the missing,” or “‘ confined to bis room !’’) 
He, however, has the prayers of a‘ large population” for his future health, 


Treasurer; indeed it was anybody’s race. Inthe 2d heat Mariver went off 


time. He ‘is good ” to run evena second heat in 5:46} or 7:46, but the half 


A race at Mile heats terminated the day’s sport. It was the fastest thing of 


daughter of Priam, “like falling off a log!” Prima Donna, like Princess, a 
winner yesterday, was trained for their owner by Henry Horwnace, a young 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 5—Purse $500, conditions as before ; $100 to 2a best horse. Three 


Charming weather again, but no racing, ‘“‘no nothing!" Not an officer of 


W.H. Puckett’s b. f. by Andrew, dam by Gohanna... 22.2... ee eee $2 3 
Dr. —— T. Kennan’s b. c. by Imp. Priam, dam by Arab......2... 2... 232 
John A. T. Martin’s b. c. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Sir Charles................ 123 
Time, 1:53—1:57 ~ 1:57. 
The races were poorly attended. 1 


——— 
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a %minutes before 1 o'clock, the pre- 1. i 
cise time for being called, Mr. E. awoke of wats Bo... 16 fe 
his own accord, inquired the time of night, : ” ; ; 
turned out, dressed himself, and was all in a Weight 143ilbs.—loss of dilos. since 
readiness at the word ‘‘ Go.”—3 A.M. ther. | *#¢ commencement. 
mometer 42 deg.—10 A. M. wind S. E.— » Thermometer 72 deg. 
thermometer 64 deg.—Pains in abdomen| © Walked under cover this mile. 
continue-—bathed in alcohol diluted and @ Walked under cover this mile. 
wortnwood—applied dry heat—I o'clock P.| ¢ /ains much easier—feet improvias 
M. shewers—carried umbrella—ll P. M.| / Very pleasant—wind S. W. 
thermometer 48 deg.—blister on left foot— eames eg. - 
pains increase—receives medical advice. easant breeze from the W.~'« 
6 900 miles accomplished. good. , 
c Thick fog all night—track in good or-| * Thermometer 62 deg. 
der—Mr. E. restless through the night—no J Mr. E. in good spirits. - 
sleep from 3 to 5 A. M.—complains of se- oF ee and pleasant—wind 8.— Mr." s 
oor in chest aud limts—thermome- ne ealth and spirits—free from pals 
“ fa Thermometer 71 deg.—very pleasant— | ¢, — yong ro ae et ii 
e Debility and depression ef spirits. n No sleep to-night—somewhat ettits 
J Pains continue—applied dry heat. but perfectly well 
At 3 o’clock and 16 minutes 42 seconds, Mr. E. finished his One Thousand” 
mile, at which time ten guns were fired by his friends, one for every hundred &. 
He thought himself in as good condition as when he started. His watcie'8 
were in the full belief that he was capable of continuing, without distress,» 
walk for ten days longer. He feels perfectly happy, and will walk until 50 co 
this afternoon. 
October 5 —Memorandum of Elworth's time after the conclusion 9 
Thousand miles ! 
20 minutes to5 A.M. walked in 16 minutes 17 seconds. 
5 $s “6 18 “ 60 " 
20 “ “7 “ “ 16 4“ 10 “ 
7 ‘“ rT 15 ‘“ 20 “ 
20 “6 “ 9g “ “ 14 “ 12 - 
9 “ “ 1l “ 97 
At 10* “ “ 8 “ 36 a 
“* 1 “ “ 10 “ y4 
“ 12 “6 “ 12 “ 24 od 
“ l “ “ 13 “ 52 - 
“ 2 6 “ 10 “ 2 ” 
sé 3 “6 “s 7 “6 50 ' 
“ 4 “ “ 7 “ 54 7 
“ 5 és “ 7 “ 15 = 


* He commenced walking ateven hours. 








prosperity, and happiness ! Truly yours, Acorn. 


The last three miles would have been done in quicker time, had t %% oe 
for the spectators crowding on tu the course ; in fact, Mr. E. was compe “ 
beg and fight his way through the crowd, as every body appeared ant” 
take him by the hand and congratulate him. At the close of his labors "* KF 
cheered to the echo by a host of spectators ; and, when the cheering subaidees 
he mounted a platform and delivered the following address :— 


** Ladies and Gentlemen—On the 24th day of August last, % 
M., I commenced the arduous tesk of walking 1000 miles in 1000 a 
hours. This morning, at 16 minutes aud forty-two seconds after 30 - | 
completed the performance ; and allow me to assure you that | have ' “a 
one mile every hour since I started, and that a journal of the ume ** 
kept by thcse persons in whose charge I have been, who will test!!y 
rectness ; and it is now open to the inspection of every one who wishes © 
amine it. I have continued to walk one mile every hour since the COW 
of my feat up to this time, making 14 miles over the 1000, for the puri aa 
giving an opportunity to the public of judging of my condition. The , 
from my room to the course is seven rods, which is not in tne walk ol ” 
miles. And I will here state to you that I have Jost but three and #94" © 
in weight sisce I staried, and now feel in as good bealth and spirits 8 © 
day I started. And permit me now to return my thanks to 109° ge , 
whe have so kindly extended to me their aid and encouragement mon 
my task, and beg you ail to accept the thanks of a Yaxxee PepestTe 


12 o¢lee 


consecy* 





urrat 

Rifle Shooting by the Hon. C. A. Murray.—The Hon. ©. A anaes 
master of lier Majesty’s household, having wagered with another @ Med 

the royal establishment that he would kill 40 rabbits wit ood of 
within 12 hours, upon one of the royal preserves in the neigh don est cause 
Great Park, at Windsor, the affair, which excited considerable 1 ence 


ha single: batt 


off on Monday morning, at Norfolk Farm. The Hon. Mr. Murray 


t characte! ©" 
: chats 


at the early hour of six o’clock, and such was the excellev five als 
l 


shooting that within four hours 43 rabbits were bagged, ouly 
tailing in their effect.—Aug. 16. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








Oct. 8. 


THE GREAT RACE IN KENTUCKY. 


MISS FOOTH’S TIME, 7:42-7:10. 





On the day before Miss Foote’s last race at Lexington, our special corres- 
pndent left that city for Nashville, to attend the races there, having ar- 
ed with @ friend to furnish us with a report. The gentleman referred to 
= rded the report contained in this paper last Saturday, in which he gave | 
went of the different miles in each heat, making 7:42—7:44, but to our as- 
Pal instead of Miss Foote’s time being as he reported, we are now | 
piers by half a dozen correspondents that the time was 7:42—7:40! Below 
“ be found several letters from favorite correspondents, giving a description 
of the race, etc-, to which we invite attention. 





Frem a Southern Turfman in Kentucky. | 
LexinaTon (Ky.), Sept. 26, 1842. 

My Dear Sir,—I was disappointed, as were several of your friends, at your 
not meeting us at the races last week. The Great Match did not come off, from 
one of the many ills to which horse-flesh is heir to; yet the other contests to 
which the meeting gave rise would, I think, have afforded you full compensa- 
on for the trouble of visiting this most beautiful and bountiful region. I do 
not at this moment recollect any week's racing in the United States which af- 
forded more lively or animated amusement. And the shew of young horses 
did great credit to the judgment and spirit of the Kentucky breeders. Several 
of the young ones, I think, gave promise of considerable excellence hereafter. 
{t would be “ten thousand pities,”” as the kind-hearted ladies have it, if the 

Kentuckians did not succeed in rearing fine stock, for they make great exer- 
tions to succeed, and considering the materials they have had to work with, they 
have certainly done wonders. They have, however, to do one thing, which, 
with few exceptions, they have not done yet, before their horses reach that point 
of perfection to which skill in breeding, and care in maturing, can advance the 
horse. — They must improve the blood of their mares, and they can do this no 
way so well as by importing them from England. The money spent by them 
within the last ten years in buying r.ative stallions, if it had been employed in 
purchasing mares in Europe, would have put in their possession the means of 
laying the foundation of a stock of horses which I do not believe would have 
been surpassed in the world. 

[am glad to learn that some of the breeders are becoming awake to the im- 
portance of carrying out the suggestion just made. I have been informed that 
last season there were at one time as many as fourteen imported mares in the 
harem of Monarch. The sons of Mr. Cray have, within a few years, imported 
some mothers from the present and most fashionavle blood of England. Whe- 
ther ia doing so they have acted on the advice of their sagacious father, or from 
the dictates of their own judgments, I cannot say, nor is it material, for I ven- 
ture to assert, that before many years pass over their heada, they will reap the 
full benefit of the judicious course they have adopted. I know that by these 
remarss I will wound some prejudices, but you know they are disinterested, and 
I firmly believe they are trae. I have no time to go into all the reasons which 
have brought me to the conclusion just expressed, but I will just make one or 
two observations. 

We have now in the United States four mares and two horses which may be 
denominated cracks, viz.: Sarah’ Bladen, Fashion, Reel, Miss Foote, Blue Dick, 
and Boston ; of these six, two are out of imported horses and imported mares, 
three the cross of the former on native mares, while only one, Boston, is on both 
sides of the native stock. When we consider that there are probably in the 
United States 50 fuli bred native mares for one imported, I think the above facts 
must speak volumes. They are conclusive ; and a man that is not convinced 
by them, would not be, though one should rise from the dead and speak truth 
to him. 

But to return to the races. Your segular Correspondent has no doubt given 
you his official report, and I need not speak of them in detail. The crowning 
day was that of the four mile heats, in which Miss Foote beat, as was expect- 
ed, a very good field, in the fastest race ever run in Kentucky. Two Eclipses 
were distanced in the first heat—the pace being too killing fur them to resist 
it. The favorite dashed off from the score and kept the lead to the close, 
coming oot a winner in 7:42. The second was run in 7:40. She took the lead 
again at the start, but after running some distance she was challenged by Alice 
Carneal, who passed her. Monk, the rider, I thought displayed great judgment 
in bis management of the nonpareil he was on the back of. Finding that he 
could only succeed in keeping his position by a severe and protracted brush, he 
drew the mare back, trusting to the severe pace of her usual running to break 
her competitor down. The event justified his expectation ; at the close of two 
miles Alice was completely laid on the shelf. As soon as she drew back, Ar- 
gentile run up to Miss Foote, and her contest for the lead was carried on in pre- 
cisely the same manner, and ended in the same results. 

There is no doubt that this same Miss Foote is a phenomenon, and it is not 
so much what she has done, as what it is evident to all impartial judges she 
could have done in this contest, that compels me to think so. I saw her at 
the close of the first heat ; far from shewing the least signs of distress, she did 
not exhibit any more agitation than ordinary animals do at the close of a com- 
mon and short gallop. At the end of the race she came up to the judges’ 
stand playing with her ears, throwing one forward and the other back alternate- 
ly, as if she had been running the race which was just over, for amusement. I 
have not the slightest doubt she could have run the first heat in 7:30. 

I have been in the habit of thinking Sarah Bladen and Reel were her supe- 
riors, but this race has shaken that opinion. If they should ever come togeth- 
er, | would as soon have iny money anywhere else, as betting that either of them 
would prove the better nag. oS. 


* 
From “L. of Louisiana.” 
LovuIsviLie, Ky. September 28, 1842. 


My Dear Sir.—I have just arrived here from Lexington, where I saw some 
excellent racing during the past week. You will have seen the accounts ere 
this reaches you, and accustomed as you have been to wonderful news from 
these regions, even you will be astonished. The Four mile day was won by 
Miss Foote in 7:42—7:40. Such will be the report, but her performance re- 
quires other and further notice, and it is from the opinion of spectators, like me, 
disinterested, that your readers may be able to form some correct idea of this 
extraordinary animal. Jn what time the mare could have run the eight miles, 
is @ subject on which we are in the dark—and all who saw the race, will per- 








haps form different opinions. One thing is certain, she did not show her hand 
on that occasion. Her first heat was mere galloping exercise, and the second | 
ditto. She was not touched with whip or spur, nor called on in any way. It is | 
true, she was “run at,” and passed by Alice Carncal, in the first two miles in the 

second heat, and after her death, by a splendid mare of Mr. Taos. H. Cray’s— 
Argentile; but all this was to order. And well did Monk obey orders that day. | 
‘Let your mare stride along, as you did in the first heat, and let what chouses 
pass you, if they can.” ‘They will come back to you, bat run your mare no | 
more than is necessary just to win.” 

I believe when I saw you last, I told you that I was confident if she was in | 
order, nothing in Kentucky could touch her. My reasuns, explained to you | 
then, I will not here repeat, for I would be sorry to hurt the interests, or even 
the prejudices uf thousands in this State. But the race was an eye-opener, and | 
will be of great permanent benefit to the breeders of Keniucky. The tools they 
had, were not first-rate, and they were not following the right mode of putting 
them in better order. Their very ideas on the subject were all wrong. The 
great beefy muscles, so much admired, and falsely called power [for racing pur- 
poses,] will now be transferred to the road.or the plough, and four good crosses 
os nating in a “ Virginia mare,” will no joager be considered thorough- 

ed, 

The race was much better than the race of Grey Eagle and Wagner—for the 
‘rack was not in such fine order, in fact, it was not in very good order for quick 
‘me, and yet the time was much better. Argentile is a fine mare, and could 
have eaten Grey Eagle or Wagner any day ; but was over-matched on this 


























occasion. 





—$_— 


As for the two Eclipse mares, they gave up early in the contest, ; blame no one, but leave these matters to the highly intelligent gentlemen con- 


seeming to think Miss Foote's rate of going was undignified. They were en- | riecied with the Turf in the West, for judgment. 


tered to run, not to fiy. 


Why did you not shew at the races? Everybody expected you; and we 
were all sorry, &c. &c. L. or L. 








SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “OBSERVER. 





That Harkaway actually won the Cup at Goodwood in 4:27—at the tremen- 
dous rate of 1:37 and a fraction per mile! seems to me “a pace” not only 
“almost” but quite “incredible!” What is the fastest time fora mile that 
has been run in England, as credibly authenticated in modern times? Some 
where about 1:40, I believe. And no faster horses than Priam, Plenipo, and 
Harkaway have probably everrun, in England or elsewhere. ‘ The handbiils 
of Harkaway,” as well as some of the accounts of the time of Eaglish running 
as published in the periodicals, must be received “ grano salis.” 

I have no dout that when “ Harkaway, a 5 year old, carried 130\b,” and won 
the Goodwood Cup, as “ reported,” in 4:58, it was then, as ‘claimed to be” 
“the fastest race on record!” This is ‘equal to 1:48} each mile,” for “ two 
miles and three quarters.” Harkaway, we learn, “ was backed even against a 
strong field, which he could have beaten by above 150 yards!” ‘ Hyllus,a3 
year old, carried 94!b,” and was second. Charles 12th has beat Hyllus twice ; 
and has twice won the Goodwood Cup, as previously achieved only by Fleur de 
Lis, Priam, and Harkaway. At the last meeting, Charles 12:h, a 6 year old, 
carried 135lb, and ‘‘ with the exception,” says “ Vates,” ‘‘ of Harkaway’'s last 
victory, the Great Goodwood Cup has never fallen so easy a prey as on the 
present occasion.” Hegave Lord Westminster’s famed Slight-of-hand, of the 
same age, 12|b, and he was fifth in the race. The time was 4:57. Being a 
year older, Charles 12th carried five pounds more than Harkaway, and beat his 
time one second, winning, hard held, by two lengths. 

Of Retriever’s race, at the same meeting, on the Cup Course, he being also 
a 6 vear old, but carried only 7st. 11lbs.—109|b, we are told, he won the richest 
Goodwood Stakes on record, his jockey having “orders to get away first and to 
make play from end to end as Aard as he could split, and most religiously were 
they obeyed.” Retriever, “‘ won the fastest race ever seen at Goodwood, by six 
honest lengths.” His time was 4:54! If Retriever’s was the fastest race ever 
run over the Cup Course at Goodwood, as stated from ‘“ Bell’s Life in Lon- 
don,’ there must be an error in regard to Harkaway’s time, as stated in the 
handbills. That Harkaway may have been the fastest horse that ever ran in 
England, is not at all unlikely; but it would seem that his best race does not 
shew ‘‘ on paper” any better than that of Charles 12th. The comparison but 
confirms my opicion that there is not as much difference between the powers of 
the best Lorses, of different eras, as some have imagined. 

As respects the last race for the Goodwood Cup, “ Vates,” in ** The Era,” 
expresses his regret that the ‘‘ game and splendid mare, Bee's-wing,”’ which would 
have received llb. of the present hero of the day, and Lanercost, that, at 9st. 
11lb., in 1840, “ought to have beat Beggarman,’’ “and would have done so 
but for Robinson,” were not brought together, on this great occasion; in which 
case, he is of opinion, the success of Charles would have been greatly endanger 
ed.” ‘ They would have had it all to themselves.” But, if my memory does 
not deceive me, a day or two after Charles 12th had won the Great St. Leger, 
in two heats, he beat both Lanercost and Bee’s-wing, for the Doncaster Cup. 
Am [ right, Mr. Editor?’ (Yes; Charles 12th wonthe Leger on Tuesday and 
the Cup on Thureday.}] Not long before, Charles 12:h had beat a distinguish- 
ed field fora Cup at Liverpool. Under these circumstances am [ mistaken in 
regarding him as “ the best horse new in England?” Yet I very much question 
if at 5 or 6 years old, with their weight, our Boston might not have run over 
the Cup Course at Goodwood, in the time of Charles 12th and Harkaway. Our 
races of mile heats have been frequently run in as good time as the mile races 
at the late Goodwood meeting. Forexample, the time of the mile races, as 
kept by Mr. Hall, was as follows: by The Currier, 1:47}—by Dil-bar, 1:49, 
and by Camelina, 1:49%. This shows but little difference in the pace of these 
races; or by “ Discord, 1 mile and a quarter in 2m. 19s8.; and Retriever the 
same distance, carrying only 7st. 9lb., or 1O07lb., in 2:20}—at the rate of 1:52 
a mile. 

Let the same system te observed in both countries, the blood and the care 
of rearing the best horses being about equal, I must confess [do not perceive 
much difference between the best English and the bes t American horses. 

The great Kentucky match is now decided ; and all are anxious tu know the 
result. In this case, I prefer the purely English blood. I[ trust the competi- 
tors came together in “‘ tip top”’ condition, on a “tip top” course, and that ‘* with- 
out favor,” a tip top race has been run, two heats “in the forties’’—that there 
be no further question about the game of Kentucky horses, or the slowness of 
‘* Kentucky watches"’—and that the best horse has won. In the race of races, 
however, I back the greac Kentuckian against the field; and, such I believe to 
be his superiority, that he must win, notwithstanding all the jockeyship of a Ro- 
binson. 

It will not surprise me if another “extraordinary” race has been run. Is not 
this the age of improvement and of wonders !—an age when wars have ceased 
among civilized nations ; one, too, that has been made memorable by the most 
renowned achievements of arms—the age of Napoleon and of Wellington, as 
of Steamboats, Railroads, Locomotives (and Loco Focos), as well as of spin- 
ning jennies, with other wonderful discoveries in science and the arts. Why 
should not the age of Harkaway and of Boston “ran ahead of Childers and 
Eclipse ?*’ OBsERVER. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM KENTUCKY. 
LovIsvILLeE, Ky., Sept. 28, 1842. 

Dear P.,-—I have just visited the Oakland Course, and find the horses for the 
ensuing races are fast arriving. The “ Foote” will get here to-day, and the 
race on the four mile day is creating excitement already. I understand from an 
old turfman that the entries will be Miss Foote, Argentile, Mr. T. H. Clay's 
filly {that nobly contested the 2d heat with Miss Foote, at Lexington), Sally 
Shannon (late Ida), and probadly Blacknose, and some others who may want to 
find out what their nags cando. In the sweepstakes the first day, there will be 
six start, and from present appearances, the Merman filly will rake down the 
pewter. From all appearances we shall redeem our character lost last Spring. 

Now “ what will Mrs. Grundy say?” Miss Foote has totedthe extra 10ibs., 
and beaten Wagner and Grey Eagle’s time over a track said not to be as fast 
as the Oakland {a mistake], and I do believe she could have made the Ist heat 
in 7:36, as she apparently done it in 7:42 with ease. 

I extremely regret the course pursued by some persons in regard to the Miss 
Foote and Zenith race. It was wel! known some days before the race that the 
horse would not start by “a few only.” A number of persons left here who 
could ill spare the time, in consequence of the ‘* Great Match,” it being declared 
on Sa:urday (in this place) that the race would certainly come off—ao intimation 





with regard to Zenith’s probable lameness was given. But it was mentioned, 


and circulated about, that Zenith had beaten Bob Letcher and Sally Shannon, 
in a four mile trial—Bob running at nim the first two miles, and Sally the last 
two—and that “ Zenith popt the two!” This report gave renewed hope to the 
backers of the horse, consequently on Saturday and next day, some bets were 
made “ play or pay,” from the information received from the “ proper” source 
that Zenith was all right. The Kentuckians go it strong upon their native-bred 
horses, which caused an unfair high fall to a great many bettors. Money was 
sent to this city to bet P.P., when it was known by the persons sending that 
money, that Zenith “ would not start.” I blame noone. My wish is that such 
proceedings may be stopped immediately, and as an advocate and well-wisher 
of the Turf, I trust they may be. I hear dissatisfaction from seurces that are 
not influenced by any bets made, and your publication, when it was supposed 
that Fashion had thrown out a curb, is highly spoken of,—that if there was a 
doubt of her starting it was just the public should know it. Confidence in any 
great race to take place hereafter is toa reat extent lost. As I said before, I 


I am truly yours, Parr Pray. 
PS. The question was asked me yesterday, “ Would Fashion come here, or 
to Lexington, or any middle course, if Miss Foote was to call on her !”"—My 
reply was, Give the invitation. 








LETTER FROM AN ALABAMA BREEDER. 

Dear Sir,—My letter to you dated 25:h August, and published in your paper 
of the 25th Sept., contains two or three mistakes ; the word printed prairies 
should have been plains, and another typographical error renders an expression 
unkind which, as written, was innocent. The first error is corrected, because 
South Carolina has no prairies. 
Your correspondents “*S. and H.,” of the same date, speak of the stables 
of South Alabama, give the direction likely to be taken by Col. Crowett and 
Mr. Myers, and seem to intimate that of Col. Watson and mine. The Colonel 
has not arrived yet, but will, as he promises me by letter, be here by the Ist Oc- 
tober. On seeing the condition of the horses, ascertaining their value, of 
more fatally, their want of value, will wend his way to sunshine or shade, as may 
suit the cattle best. 
The cracks of no ordinary pretensiens are believed all to be doing well . 
Hammonp, the better half of Bascombe, says Nat and Hannah are ag rain or 
two finer than fine satin, and are out-winding the wind ;—that Nancy Clarke 
has had her old legs stitched up neatly , after inserting a slice or two of India- 
rubber and catgut, and now rather flies than run ;—that Bill Hammond has bot- 
tom enough, in any sort of a race, to wear out two pair of Mexican spurs, and 
that all the others are good independent second hands! ! 
The old veteran Axum James, is here in charge of Gen. Scort's stable, as 
sorrel as ever, and smiles significantly when the purses are spoken of. 
I do not know who has Mr. Harrison's horses, but I doubt not in his stable 
there are some good ones. Sleepy John, a colt of the past winter, and pro- 
mising, is one of them, and several others of good parentage, form his own 
stud. 
Mr. James Jewett, who has also heretofore run with great fortune, is in Au- 
tauga with a string of nine, Maj. J. P. Brown’s Tom Day, a fathful two miler, 
at its head, to learn the young ones how. 
Mr. Montcomery, a young Turfite, has five going; a 4 yr. old, two 3 yr. 
olds, and two 2 yr. olds; and camly says, if these wont do, he has some more 
coming on. That good fellow Guy is training for him and I wish them both 
success. More horses are in training than usual, and many, as the wags of New 
Orleans say of the inferior ones there, must run against the red flag. 

Mary Thomas and her associates are eating when their turn comes, and, I 
reckon, will earn what they win. 

But to correct the errors ir mine already pointed out, I should not again have 
written you, for so badtis my handwriting that to decipher a letter of mine costs 
an Editor more than two of them would come to. 


Yours, Sir, Ratt te. 





—= 


SCRAPS BY THE LAST STEAM-SHIP. 

A Trotting Match for £20, came off on Thursday week, on the Uxbridge 
Road, Mr. Thorn, veterinary surgeon, backing his mare to trot fifteen miles 
within the hour, Mr. Thomas Green, of the Quadrant Livery Stables, Swallow- 
street, backing time. The mare broke several times, and eventually lost the 
race by two minutes. This match was made at Mr. Crux’s, Argyle Arms, Ar- 
gyle-street. The mare started half a mile beyond the thirteenth stone, going 
within halt a mile of the eighth, returning over the same grcund, and again 
back. Some little money changed hands, but the backers of the mare were 
rather shy. a ae Bell’s Life, Sept. 11. 

Match Against Time. —A match came off on Sunbury Common, on Friday, 
the 2d instant, fur £50 a side, Captain Cooke undertaking to drive his mare, 
Deception, 14 miles, trotting, in harness, in one hour, which, says a corres- 
pondent, was completed 2 minutes and 59 seconds within the time, with the 
greatest ease. The mare was out at grase tili within a month, and was not ex- 
pected to live for a week, having the staggers very bad; but owing to the er- 
cellent training of Billy Coleman, Nelson a Cheam, she was brought to the 
scratch in admirable condition. The parties afterwards adjourned to Parson’s, 
at Hampton, where the champagne was liberally dispensed. Ib. 


The owner of the Marlow pony, Victoria, is willing to run her against any 13 
hand 1 inch pony in England, for £35 or £50 a side, two miles, and carry 7st., 
or will allow 7b. for every inch under; or will take 7lb. against 13 hands 2 
inches. Should more than one accept this challenge, each to put down equal 
sums as a sweepstakes, and run for it. Money ready at the Greyhound Inn, 
Great Marlow. Ib. 


Sports in Paris —(From a Correspondent.)—Having read an article in your 
paper of the 21st of last month concerning the late Duke of Orleans’ racing 
stud, [ am happy, Sir, to be able to correct you on many points, viz.: George 
Edwards will leave the establishment on account of its being reduced from 18 
or 20 horses to 10 or 12, but not without receiving his pension. Charles Ed- 
wards will have the charge of training and riding. The Count de Cambis will 
be director of the horses and racing department ; but is no longer master of the 
horse to the Duchess of Orleans, and your correspondence goes further to say 
that the Duke of Nemours is not liked in France, nor does be intend keeping on 
the stud. I assure you that is quite wrong, for he will take to them after the 
first twelve months. The Chantilly races will commence on the Ist of Octo- 
ber next, and Paris onthe 9ch. The four following nags have already been sold 
out of the Chantilly stud, and purchased by Mr. John Drake, of the Commercial 
Hotel, No. 30, Fauxbourg St. Honore :—Calembourg, Ques-Ego, Fricassee, 
and Balancvire ; and he intends starting them all at the ensuing races. We all 
wish him success, as he is the firet to lend a hand to make any sort of sport in 
this city. Cootes, the runner, ia in Paris, and intends matching himself to do 
some of his well-known feats at Chantilly Races. Ib. 


The Veteran Tom Cribb in Trouble.—At Marlborough-street on Wednesday, 
the veteran Tom Cribb attended to prefer a charge against a surgeon dentist of 
the name of Robert Clark, residing at No. 7 Jermyn-street, for assaulting him. 
The ex-champion of England, who was dressed in mourning, with one eye ex- 
hiditing the same sable hue, but who only looked the shadow of his former self. 
stated his case in a very brief manner. *‘‘ Yuur worship,’’ began Cribb, ‘ I was 
on Monday morning talkir.g with a respectable tradesman living at the corner of 
Queen's Head-court, Great Windmill-street, leaniag on my two walking-sticks, 
for I was only just recovering from a nine month's attack of rheumatism, 
when a female came up to the defendant, close to where we were standing, and 
spoke to him, at the same time taking hold of his cuat. He, with a thick stick, 
immediatety struck her violently upon the arm. My blood boiling over at see- 
ing such an assault upon a female, I cried out, ‘* Holloa, young fellow, I shall 
not allow that in my presence.” In an instant, and before I could get my hands 
off my sticks, he suddenly struck me on the eye, and nearly knocked my head 
through the window. He then, like a coward, ran away. The female is, as [ 
have since learned, his wife.” Mr. Maltby: Did you strike the defendant !— 
Cribb: I did not ; but he may thank my infirmities for that, as [ could have got 
rid of my sticks quick enough, my blood was boiling so to see a female assault- 
ed in so brutal a manner, that I might have forgotten myself, and old as [ am, pun- 
ished him.—Mr. North, a turner, residing at the corner of Queen's Head court, 
and Great Windmill street, corroborated the old veteran's statement —Mr. 
Maltby (to the defendant): What are you ’—Defendant : [ am a surgeon den- 
tist, residing at No. 7, Jermyn street.—Mr. Maltby: What have you to say to 
the charge ’—Defendant (carelessly): Oh, my wife came up and took hold of 
me by the coat, when I gave her a trifling tap on the finger. (Laughter.) 
The complainant then put himself into a fighting attitude, and [ offered him 
my card and promised him satisfaction. (Great laughter.)—Mr. Maltby (to 
the complainant}: Is it true that he offe-ed you his card’—Cribb: He did, 
Sir, after he had run away and had been taken into custody. As an English- 
man, I could not bear to see a wornan strack without speakir g my mind.— 
Defendant: Oh, it was only my wife—Mr. Maltby (indignantly): Only 
your wife. Have you any witnesses'—Defendant: | have not.—Mr. North 
observed, that when the defendant was strikiug his wife and the complainant 
spoke, the defendaot accompanied the blow with the expression that if his own 
father had interfered, he would have treated him ina similar manner —Mr. 
Maltby commented most indignantly upon the defendant's conduct towards his 
wife, and fined him £4 or one month’s imprisonment. Not being provided 
with the requisite sum, he was sent to prison. To our venerable and honest old 
friend, the magistrate paid a well-merited compliment. We can only lement we 
have, in modern times, so few pugilists possessed of similar manly feelings. 
Some of the “* heroes” of the present day not only do not hesitate to strike their 
inferiors in science and s:rength upon imaginary provocation ; but in a manner 





| still more cowardly, display their manhood by administering a taste of their call- 


ing on their unhappy wives and helpless females, who have perhaps beeome the 





victims of their depravity. Such miscreants are a stain upon the character of 
British boxers, and ought to be scouted from all civilized society. 
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_ Che Spirit of the Times. 





FASHIONABLE LIFE IN PARIS. 
From a Correspondent of the Morning Post. 


, Paris, August 30. 

i ry genius of aSévigné or a Walpole, I know you would prefer 
8 mong — dit " A most caneiaiealy turned phrases ; therefore, dear Cro 
cod.le, bere is au immense budget of news to fill your maw. I give it you slip- 
shod, helter-skelter, sans phrases ! 

At the Hétel des Princes, two hours since, I met that gay diplomatist a 
just getting out of his carriage, coming from Brussels. He says Prince Esterhazy 
is there, on his way to England, to receive the Archdoke of Austria—deliver 
his le:ters of recall, and return to Hungary before the winter sets in. 

By the bye, young Arrighi, the son of the Duke de Padone, is going to mar- 
ry Miss Honoré. The young lady has much more beauty than is required, when 
one has the bright eyes of 7,000,000 francs. Any Duke or Prince here would 
marry a Hottentot Venus for half the money. 
Count Chateaubriand is just returned from the waters of the Neris to give 
the lie to an assertion that he had broken his bones by a fall. It is to him that 
Henri de France lately sent his bust as a present on his birthday. Deeply mo- 
ved by this unexpected favor, the illustrions author of ‘* Atala” assembled his 
friends at a banquet, where, as you may well! imagine, there were plenty of le- 

itimate toasts, and it was all ** Charley over the water.’”’ Berryer made a mag- 
nificeft oration, above all remarkable for the manner in which he eluded breek- 
ing his oath (as a faithful Deputy) to the institutions of 1830 A propos— 
speaking of the legitimistes, the most splendid féces are being given by the 
Duke de Noailles, at his beautiful seat Maintenon. The Countess de Boigne, 
also, in the midst of the general desertion, can still number a few faithful adhe- 
rents at her seat, Chatenct, near Paris. It is there that you still find also the 
remaining débris of politica! society. The Duchess de Cazes assembles every 
week, at her mansion a numerous society of politicians, men of letters, artists, 
&c., who recall in summer the winter splendour of the Luxembourg réunions 

M. Pageot, late Chargé d’Affaires at Madrid, is said to be desiined for the 
post of Rio Janeiro ; and Baron de Langsdorff for the legation of the United 
States, should M. de Bacourt, who is returning home after a triumphant mis- 
sion, be promoted. M. de Pontuis does not yet return to Constantinople, where 
Baron de Bourqueney may any day be made Pacha with three tails—so popular 
is he. He who has got any diplomatic post had better bold fast, for M. Guizot, 
who, to the world’s astonishment, has already introduced several laymen and ig- 
noramuses perforce into the career, is said to intend to make use of the same 
fiesh-pots to buy up a few more Deputies and adherents. 

M. Thiers was off to Switzerland the very day after his chassez croisez with 
M. de Lamartine, by which the old leader of the Opposition became the leader 
of the Conservatists and the leader of the Conservatists the leader of the eppo- 
sition! Doctors say that whenever you make a change of air it should be a 
thorough one. These gentlemen have thought it was the same as regards the 

olitical atmosphere. May it dothem good! Asto M.de Lamartine, he owed 
Fimeelf a revenge after the Chamber cutting off every simile, whether historical 
about Britannicus, or poetical about ‘‘ un regné de moins,” in the Chamber's 
reply of condolence. Our hero is always as poetical in the Chamber as he is 
prosaic in his new writings. . 

Count de Cambis, Equerry to the late Duke of Orleans, has just been elected 
a Deputy. There is a complete invasion taking place of the Chamber of De- 
puties bythe Jockey Club. Many of its lions intend to carry on le sport and poli 
tics abreast, like the jockeys that ride two horses at the same time at Franco- 
ni’s. Amongst these gay politicians may be mentioned Count de Morny and 
and Pau! Daru, M. Achill Field, Baron de Langle, &c. &c. 

Madile. Puget, the popular authoress of so many romances, sung by fine la- 
dies all over Eutope, has very justly thought that it would be far more conve- 
nient to marry the poet who writes all the words of her songs—therefore they 
are forthwith to be united. 

There exists in Paris 1a what ia still called hawt société, certain salons, where, 
although politics are supreme, literature is often the order of the day—where, 
for example, when one of the forty fautewilles of the Academie becomes vacant, 
the rights of the candidates are weighed, and the canvass for vetes carried on 
—in a word, it is here the officina in which the great work of celebrity is ela- 
borated. This aristocratico-pedantic world, whose sanctwaries are fonnd at the 
Countess de B——, and at the Countess de C , have been lately thrown 
into excessive agitation by a magnum opus of the ex-Minister M. de Remusat, 
who has kindly condescended to contide the secret of his performance to his il- 
lustrious friends. You will see at once that it is no trifle he has pruduced, when 
I tell you that it is a historico-philosophical tragedy, of which Heloise and Abe- 
lard are the hero and heroine. It is full of episodes of the most ambitious pre 
tensions, and the reading of the production took up three successive and entire 
evenings. I think [ heaz you exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, that all the great poiitical dabblers 
of France would employ their time as easily as M. Thier’s ex-colleague.”’ 

In Paris the heat is so intense, ranging as it does from 80 to 95, that the 
theatres are quite at a discount—in fact, totally deserted—whilst ice flows as 

profusely in human throats as it does in the bed of the Neva at St. Petersburg 
on the first summer’s thaw. Fashion and society never desert Paris; but one 
would be at a loss to find its centre—that round which the stupid moths and 
the soulless would-be’s gyrate, were it not for a new furore which has taken 
possession of the goddesses of Parisian exquis'tism. 

The lingering lionesses (30 are the aforesaid gocdesses called), occupy public 
attention by the display of a new accomplishment, in which they promise to 
surpass the greatest masters of the art—this art being thatof swimming! If 
you pass betwixt four and six o'clock before the establishment of cold baths on 
the Suni d'Orsay you behold there the most brilliant equipages of the fairest 
leaders of fashion—equipages awaiting the Parisian Naiads, whose gambols in 
the (doubtfully) pure stream of Father Seine ther shouts and laughter do not 
allow you to doubt of. Amongst the most celebrated and the most intrepid of 
these fa‘r swimmers are found the pretty blue stocking Cemtesse d'Hausse 
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. There was a circumstance attending the burial of the celebrated Baron Lar- 
rey—which took place a few days since ia Paris—which I believe was never 
witnessed before Amongst the crowd of distinguished personages present a 
number of amputated military men were vbserved attending as mourners, and 
wearing the uniform of the old Imperial Guard. These were following oa 
wooden legs the fuueral of their great surgeon. No deeper nor more apt ho- 
mage could have been rendered to the old Surgeon-General of the Grand 
Armée, of whom Napoleon says in his last will that “ he was the most honest 
man he ever knew.” S. 

Jvles Janin has just terminated, by an article entitled “ The Kizg,” the long- 


spur out work so well known under the name * Les Francais peints par eux- | 


mémnes.” This work is a charming potpourri, where the most celebrated wri- 


and striking sketches of e¥ery class of men in the French community. The 
Nestor of feuilletonists, who sometimes speculates largely on his reputation for 
wit, has been more daring than fortunate. This essay is not even free from bad 
taste. The liberty which he revels in, and the sway whica he exerts, by the 
favor which the Journal des Debats enjoys in certain high regions, and the fear 
which his wit inspires to certain timorous personages—are not sofficient to au- 
thorise the extreme familiarity he uses, even towards a Citizen King It re- 
calls too strongly a certain cotton nightcap* of this prolific writer. However, 


tained in the aforesaid sketch to the assistance and participation in the work of 
an avgust colleague—to whose pen is particularly attributed the preface ou Bar- 
nave. Toconvince onese'f how little founded is this opinion, it appears to me 
it is sufficient to read the paragragh on Philippe Egalité, which would be a 
deed of perfidy if it were not simply the result of want of discreet judgment, 
good taste, and due reverence. 

Meyerbeer is coquetting with us; he is once more in Germany, and it is not 
yet decided whether he wiil confide the scores of his new opera, The Prophet, 
to the troupe of the Grand Opera, who, in his opinion do not offer him tn all re- 
spects sufficient guaraatee of success. Inthe meantime, the Academie is con- 
soling itself by the rehearsals of Charles the Sixth, of which the music is by 
that talented Israelite, Halevy, and the libretto by Casimir Delavigno. ‘This is 
the first time that the latter (the celebrated author of the Sicilian Vespers and 
the Messenineunes) bas courted the muse of the lyrical stage. 

Listz ie in Paris !* ding the gayest life imaginable. Nothing is talked of for 
the moment in the ».urld of gourmands but the splendid banquets to which he 
invites the most distinguished of his admirers and friends. He is ever the same 
—full of eccentricities. I need not describe them—you know the metaphysico- 
artistical tendencies of the pianiste prodige. Round his centre gravitates all 
the intellectual celebrities of the day, as well as those of fashion, from George 
Sand to Colonel Thorn, the American millionaire. 

I had intended to complete my view of Parisian existence by a glance at 
fashions; but I have already exceeded my tether. The most cur:ous fashion 
imaginable, which has set all our beaux agog, is that of the elastic continuations 
made of {ndian robber tissue like that of braces. The first pair was seut from 
England toa ci devant jeune homme in Paris by that arbiter elegiantiarum Count 
dO . the great patron of Berton, the clever sartorial proprietor of the pa- 
tent. When off, these elastic displayers of the fine contours appears scarcely 
of a sizeto fit an infant. When our old friend, the aforesaid Marquis de L : 
got them on, he was quite ecstatic with elasticity, and he danced of himself 
round the room like India rubber Perot. But you will say—enough of frivo- 
lities ; so good night. 











* As everybody knows, Jules Janin has had himself painted with this cotton nightcap 








and the Comtesse de S , chief favorites of the river god; and in right of 
this protection boldly venturing out in the open tide of the river. But a short 
time back they had a rival, who outshone them all. The brilliant Marchioness 
de C——, who has deserted the flowery banks of the Seine for the shores of 
the ocean, where she dictates the laws of fashion and gives the fon, and is im- 
plicitly obeyed by the fair English as well as the browner French voyageuses. 
During the whole summer natation had become the ruling passion of this lovely 
and eccentric Marchioness, and had supplanted the love of field sports and Ha- 
vannah cigars. Fortunately at Dieppe she is able to indulge in this new all-sur- 
passing fancy, and to execute her exquisite feats and dimly discerned attitudes 
ona bolder scale. At Dieppe the rendezvous of the most distinguished society 
in Europe, instead of bathing machines, little tents are set up on the sea beach 
—the ladies put on, besides close-fitting jackets, those wash leather unmen- 
tionables considered in England as the insignia of domestic domination, and 
attended each by a professor of the art, boldly venture out to sea. Nothing so 
startling, when you are out rowing, than to encounter all at once a lovely Ne- 
reid, with the attendant Triton, breasting the wave! The author of this revo- 
lution of fashion amongst Parisian ladies is becoming daily more and more popu- 
lar. His name is Ovarnier. The illustrious Ovarnier! The happy Ouarnier, 
proprietor of the rendezvous of all young and pretty women in Paris—professor 
of natafion to venturesome beauties. Tris man is decidedly a demi-god on 
earth—he enjoys the privilege of beholding exclusively the sports of the fairest 
nymphs of the globe, 
“When unadorned, adorned the most.” 


They all seek his approbation, in which the least glance is the greatest of 
favors. As I listened vn the quay I heard one lady crying out, *O, M. Quar- 
nier, tenez moi!" Others, ‘“ M. Ouarnier, je me jette! M. Ouarnier, je fais 
la Planche! M. Ouarnier, je fais la Perche!"" Such are the piquantes exclama- 
tions end adjurations that burst out simultaneously from the voices of two hun- 
dred syrens, and to which he must answer as fast as he can, the most obese, 
black, and stunted mortal imaginable, but at the same time the most clever, vir- 
tuous, and valiant of master swimmers. Asa resource, during the midday 
scorching heat, all the quidnuncs at the clubs are deeply engaged in contempla- 
ting fac-similies of a game of chess, begun eighteen months ago, betwixt the 
club of New York and Munich ; and which certainly will furnish the subject of 
an epic poem to King Louis of Bavaria. The game has as yet orly reacted the 
thirteenth move; but the knowing ones assert that in four moves more New 
York will be dished. We shall know the result next year. Brother Jonathan 
will put it off as long as he can, as he did the question of the boundaries. He 
does not only not like to lose, but he believes he is born to gain. 

There is one respect in which our Parisian charlatans will very soon surpass 


on his head, and he himself asserts that it is the source of all! his inspirations. 





MINOR BODKINS’ CURE FOR CONCEIT. 
BY PHELIM O'TOOLE. 

People often wondered what possible motive the Commander-in-Chief for 
the time being could have had for sending the fifty—th to Connaught, and I 
fear it must now remain among those other political problems which in their 
turns have bothered the quidnuncs, few of which have afforded more food for 
speculation, or presented greater difficulties in their solution. As to the caus- 
es, however, why all this wonderment was exhibited on the occasion, these are 
peculiarly easy of development. The fifty—th were about as well fitted to 
undertake the care of a Connaught garrison as so many turkeys would have 
been. They were spooneys to a man—not a single redeeming character among 
them, from the fusty old colonel down to the little ensign of six weeks’ stand- 
ing. ‘They were as genteel as so many milliners,—exquisites from top to toe, 
and used pocket-handkerchiefs that would do for adrag-hunt. Matrimony was 
an abomination, the very mention of which would have excited more horror 
among them than the bursting of a bomb. Champagne was the only tipple 
they approved of ; they would as soon have robbed a church as subscribe to the 
hounds ; and as to venturing their delicate carcases in such a perilous situa- 
tion as hunting, it never was dreamed of among them. Only think what a pre- 
cious consignment they were to send to pone: : 


As soon as the doom of these unfortunates was irrevocably sealed, and it 
became past hoping for but that Loughrea was their portion, old Colonel Cour- 
tenay called his officers together into the messroom, and made the melancholy 
announcement. Their future quarters, he told them, lay in a place called Con- 
naught, a part of the world generally shunned by all persons except individuals 
of the most doubtful and dangerous characters, and which, in wiser times than 
ours, had been regarded as a pis aller for hell. The aborigines were, he said, 
represented by those who knew them best as a peculiarly reprobate race. Sil- 
ver forks, even in this enlightened age, seemed to be an utter novelty to the ge- 
nerality of them,—sobriety a virtue very little practised,—celibacy not at all 
held in as much honour as it ought,—cheating at cards encouraged to a most 
alarming extent,—the small-loan system universally adopted,—and pistol-prac- 
tice an absolute indispensable. 

‘**My children,” continued the worthy commander, after this detail, ‘ such 
being the society into which we are to be thrown for our sins, what steps 
ought we to take to resist the contamination which threatens us? To convert 
these helpless savages to the usages of the beau monde would be a hopeless 
task,—even to J)"Orsay himself it would be a fruitless mission. Shall we, then, 
yield to circumstances, and bear with them!—tolerate them in our mess- 
room, and submit to be their guests ’—haply endeavour to accommodate 
ourselves to their customs? or shal] we rather, as best beseems us, reject all 
communion with their uncleanness, all fellowship, all association? I pause for 
a reply.”’ 

‘* We will! we will !"’ resounded from all quarters. *‘ To Coventry with any 
man who dares to act otherwise.” . 

‘To Coventry with him, then!” exclaimed the aged orator, with solemn em- 
phasis. ‘*’Tis a decision, my children, which will redound to your honour as 
long asthe fifty—th has a leg to stand on.” 

Never was acommunity more utterly bothered than the Loughrea people 
were by the tactics of the new-comers. They could make nothing of them. 
Instead of a crack regiment, as they were led to expect, they had got a cracked 
one, and, in consequence, no regiment ever excited such a sensation there be- 
fore. The rejected Galwegians laughed or grumbled, according as their 
tastes severally inclined. The men swore, and began to look out for fight ; 
the girls tossed their heads, and began to speculate whether the gentlemen of 
the fifty—th came into the world at all like other people. Everything about 
them became a mystery, and an object for rumour to dilate upon. Some said 
they spent their time washing their white gloves ; others, that their evenings 


them out; while some were credulous enoug 
their ennui by dressing dolls. There was no end to the odd stories which 
were afloat about them; and of course some of them reached the ears of the 
parties themselves, and wrought in them no great satisfaction. Slander, it | 
was evident, was busy ; but to take any formal notice of her efforts would | 
have been most decidedly beneath the regimental dignity, at the same time 
that they all felt they could no longer afford to treat these efforts with silent 
content. Some practical refutation was thus the only thing to be thought of; 
but of what nature that should be was a matter requiring more than ordinary | 
consideration. 
It was recollected, at length, that two of the corps were crack shots, as | 
deadly visitants as ever disturbed the repose of a pheasantry, or stopped the | 
flight of a partridge. Now, it was evident that if Lieutenauts Meredith and | 
Lister were to go forth on a shooting excursion in the face of the whole coun- | 
try, the imputations against the manhood and manliness of the fifty—th would | 





their English masters—that is, in the art of advertising and puffing. A certain 
Dr. Gowland is obtaining immense success for his pomatum in Paris, in pro- 
claiming that it has cured the Prince of Wales of a certain Scotch affection of 
the skin not mentionable to ears polite 

You see that the puff direct in Paris respects nothing ; but it is not amongst 
medical empirics alone that this obtains—the Chamber of Deputies, as you may 
observe, is the head-quarters of puffery ; and as tu the newspapers, it is their 
chief revenue. Every feuilletoniste receives so much per annum to cry up the 
actors or actresses (their clients) and cry down their rivals; authors and au- 
thoresses of course, paying tithe noless unmercifully. So far is the system now 
carried, that there isin Paris an association of literary men, of no mean talents 
whose emissaries go round to every person of fortune and fashion, offering thes. 
for the moderate consideration of £20, to make them as celebrated as Cicero 
or Caesar by une charmante biographie! There have been as many portraits 
ae by this imaginative biography as by the new invention of photogra- 





be most necessarily repelled, and a very good foundation for respect laid in 
their stead ; since it was clear that ifa man is marksman enough to wing a wild 
duck, a fortiori he could wing a country gentleman, if driven to it. It was a 


* happy thought, and was put into execution accordingly. 


On a lovely morning in January these two officers accordingly went out | 
armed cap a-pie, and prepared to retrieve the honour of the body to which | 
they belonged. Not a regiment in the line but might have accepted them for 
its champions. From their neckcloths to their shoe-ties they were unexcep- 
tionable, nay, fitted to sit for pictures of the sporting fashions. The ladies 
looked at them, and sighed over their exclusiveness ; the gentlemen looked at 
them, and stuck their tongues in their jaws ; but my two heroes stalked haugh- 
tily on, unmoved by either sex, and, snipe being their object, took that direction 
which seemed to them most favourable. 

Not being so well versed in the geography of the country as they might 
have been were they but a little more social, Lieutenant Meredith and his com- 
rade had but a toilsome and rather unprofitable walk of it, notwithstanding 





ters of France have applied their utmost abilities to convey the most graphic | 


some malicious persons have attributed the authenticity of certain details con- | 


were occupied in putting their hair into wpe mp their mornings in taking | 
to believe that they dispelled | 


their well-tried prowess. In fact, noon was approaching 
gained nothing but a pretty accurate knowledge of the so 

the bogholes. ‘To return would have been exceedingly desirable, byt 

empty was out of the question; for, whatever little commisseration ¢] rang 

receive in the barracks, it was but too certain that among the townsf, ke oh 
_ success would be a standing-joke for a twelvemonth ; and altenether their ill. 
_ gan to conceive that it would have been far more conducive am they be. 
| dignity and their own in particular, had they contented themselve regimental 
| within their sanctuary, and leave Galway boys and Galway sh 
_ whose nature it was to understand them better. ? 


While they were in this desponding mood a ray of hope, however, | 
| on them which made their bosoms swell, and almost enabled xt et 
they could see their game-bags swelling too. Just on the verge ne * bg sa 
| through which they were floundering, and at no great distance, they ¢ > bog 
| serve a swamp sheltered by thick plantations, and clothed here oa than oe 
| cozy thickets of snug furze, while pools of water interspersed here a “ay —_ 
| made it a spot that a snipe or widgeon of any taste might be content ene: 
die in. There were cabins, too, adjacent, and smoke, moreover enslinn ons 
of holes in their roofs,—a sight that of itself warmed the hearts of Yi png 
exquisites, for, silly creatures ! they had brought nothing out with donc 
keep their noses warm, but a thimbleful or two of sherry, or some such idles 


stuff,—and what was that on a Galway bog, and during the reign of 
gn of 


—— 
; and as yet they had 
undings of severa) q<¢ 


8 to remain 
ipe to those 





: , : : , @ nor’. 
easter. Right a-head, then, in the direction of the land of promise they ad 
| ed their way, and after a few small mishaps, of which, however, they had 

learned to think less than they had at first, they succeeded in reachins jhe = 
g the de. 


sired locality. 

‘‘T say, Meredith, this place looks devilish like a preserve,” remarked Liey 
tenant Lister, as he looked about him; “take care ; are we trespassing oa 
boy ?” ig, old 

‘* Pooh !* rejuined the other, as he flung away his cigar, and prepared {o, 
action, ‘* they’re not up to that kind of thing at all hereabouts, Bless os, 
soul! my dear fellow, the Galway people never preserve anything, run 
they probably these hundred years. It’s all slap away, and no ns 
asked.” 

“ Here goes, then, for a beginning,” exclaimed the inquirer, slapping away 7 
a snipe which rose screaming within twenty yards of him ; another, startled e 
this report, followed, and received the discharge of his second barrel. His¢ 4 
ample was almost simultaneously followed by Meredith with equal success od 
for two brace of plump birds lay sprawling on the turf, the first fruits of the: 
labours. The two officers laughed cheerily at one another while they ba ad 
the produce, reckoning no doubt within themselves on compensating their * 
tience now for all they had suffered in the early part of the day ; in fact Ss 
pleasantly were they occupied that, until he was already within a few yards 
them, they never observed a figure that was strolling towards them, attracted by 
their shots. ; 

‘The gamekeeper, by Jove !’ 
companion. 

The individual so designated was a rather curious specimen of the humay 
race, let his calling be what it might. Huntsman or groom he couldn't be, for 
he was too awkward ; nor butler, for he was too dirty ; and yet, the laziness of 
his gait, as well as the peculiarity of his garb, announced him to be a domestic 
of some kind or other ; so that, although unmarked by a single trace of the pro 
fession, it was more than probable Lister’s hypothesis was coirect. He mich: 
be a poor relation, converted into a very so-so gamekeeper, for want of a more 
suitable avocation. He carried a rakish look of cunsequence about him ; his 
clothes were such as when new were above the common, and the fellow wore 


questions 


>] 


exclaimed Lister, pointing him out to his 


his eyes had a most expressive, though not very ornamental leer, and there was 
a twist in his mouth that seemed to betray a habit of saying what he liked. 
where he liked, and when he liked. He was rather tall, and had a considera. 
ble slouch in his shoulders, which, however, could not be the effect of age, for 
he appeared scarcely fifty, and was airy enough to be ten years younger ; he 
wore a battered grey hat very much on one side, a green frock-coat with hunt- 
ing-buttons, and drab inexpressibles, with gaiters in continuation, completed 
his suit. Such was the figure whose untoward appearance disturbed the com- 
posure of the two officers. 

‘Your servant, gentlemen,—your servant,” said he when he came with 
ear distance. ‘‘ Good sport, I warrant ; Cloughmore’s just the place 
or it.” 

‘Why, ya-as,” drawled out Meredith, determining to brazen out his trespass 
and at all events re-assured by the amicable manner of the supposed official, 
‘it’s not so bad. Pray, whose property is it ?”’ 

“* Whose property is it!” repeated the new-comer ; “ bedad, that's a puz- 
zling question to ask about any property hereabouts. Minor Bodkin says it’s 
his ; but then e 

“It’s more likely it belongs to his creditors, you'd say,” rejoined Lister, sup- 
plying the aposiopesis. 

“Right !” exclaimed their communicative informant, leering at him with a 
most comical expression of approbation of his shrewdness: ‘and then, you 
know, if he has no creditors now, it’s to be hoped he will, if he lives, and has 
any luck.” 

** You’re gamekeeper, I presume?” remarked Meredith carelessly. 

** Ay, and fifty things besides,” answered the new comer. ‘ Jack-of-al!-trades 
and able for anything about a gentleman's house but hard work.” 

“Then, as the gentleman's aminor, I suppose the game’s not very closely 
looked after,” said Meredith, coming at once to business. 

‘“* Why” replied the other, “‘ he’s particular enough himself ; and bedad! he’s 
very cute of his age. People say he’s as knowing asa pet fox.”’ 

‘Indeed !” said the officer, drily, ‘yet you look very like a customer that 
would occasionally work a little on the sly for your own account, eh ‘” 

‘“* Thiggum,” quoth the gamekeeper, responding with a wink, and slapping 
the blind side of his nose with his finger. 

‘* Pon my soul, no oneycould blame you,” continued the officer with affected 
cominisseration. ** You look asif you were all your life on monkey's allow- 
ance.’ 

‘“‘ Never a more ; I have but the run of the house,” replied the other. “ for- 
rear that itisn't better. What would I do, only that now and then | meet with 
a gentleman ” 

Ihe two officers forthwith produced their purses, and, in spite of the coy 
reluctance and earnest remonstrances of the blushing official, a very smart dow- 
ceur was forced on his acceptance. 

‘* Bedad !” said the sly rogue, “it's not every day I meet with the likes o! 
your honours. Won't ye often come this way !’’ 

‘“That’s according to what sport we meet,” answered Meredith. 

‘« By the powers, then, if I don’t show you as much as you like, ye're hard 





| to be plased !” exclaimned the gamekeeper. ‘To the d—1 with Minor Bodkin ' 
‘I’m yourhonour’s humble servant for the day.” 


¥ Much obliged,” replied the officer. ‘* And pray what name shall we cal’ 
you ?” 

** My name’s Malachi, at your service,’’ answered he, with a low bow. 

‘* Malachi what ?” demanded the inquisitive Lieutenant. 

“Why, my mother was a Brimmajem,” replied the gamekeeper, looking 
down, and apparently a little embarrassed by the question. 

“Oh! Isee, I see!” exclaimed Lyster, knowingly. ‘Then, for fear 0! 
mistakes, we'll call you Mr. Malachi Brimmajem.” , 

‘* That's just as your honour plases,” answered he of the dubious name ; 4n¢ 
all preliminaries being thus settled, to work they went like men that had lost 
too much time ike , 
It was not long before the two sportsmen became actually glutted with the 
ravages they committed among the feathered denizens of Cloughmore, under 





the practised guidance of their obsequious attendant. At last, by some mis 
chance or other, two of the best birds they had shot during the day took it inte 
their heads to tumble into a broad but shallow pool, on the brink of which they 
were flushed. : 
‘* What the deuce shall we do now?” exclaimed Lyster. ‘* Pity to lose such 
a splendid brace "’ 





‘** Come, Mr. Malachi,” said Meredith, ‘‘no help for it, you see. You must 
only peel off, and retrieve them for us. Beg pardon, and all that, Dut wi 
can we do?” . ' 
Malachi cocked his eye at the speaker with a most comical expresson,—' 
almost looked like defiance,—but it melted away gradually into something mor 
good humoured. 
‘‘ Murder !”’ said he, “is it into the could water ?” eo 
“Pooh! you won’t be up to you knees. There—! knew you'd be yor 
Well, who'd ever think you had such a handsome pair of pins! Positively 
envy you. In with you now, my buck, and ‘twill be all over before you — 
sound atattoo. Devilish sorry we've nothing to give you to drink, continue: 
he, while the shivering gamekeeper was resuming his clothes; “the flask 1 
dry as a powder-horn.” 
Its lucky for me, then, that there’s a drop in my own,” he an hd 
ducing it, “some of the Minor’s own favourite drink May a he 
would like to taste it ;” and pouring a portion of it into the cap of the Hast, 
handed it to Meredith. ‘The officer put it to his nose. ee 
“Very peculiar bouquet, and not disagreeable,’ said he, handing 1 to 
ter. ; «i 
‘« Rather agreeable, I should say,” replied the latter, after trying it by 8 § 
milar test ; and he handed it back, but with a very unwilling han ae 
‘«T think I had better try what taste it has,” said Lieutenant Meredith 
“« Just sip it and try,” replied his comrade. 


them as though he had helped to take the gloss off them himself ; and one of 
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erful ! exclaimed the militaire, after making the experiment ; and, 
for breath, he held the bewitching cup to Lyster. 
Gorious |” echoed the other,smacking his lips, while a wholesome tinge of 
a one to creep over his blue physiognomy. ‘ What is it made of !” 
ee The devil a thing in it but potheen,” replied the gamekeeper ; “‘ and sure 
jah it deserves all you could say of it.” And, in proof of the high opinion 
“ee of its merits, he einptied the flask at a draught, and straightway was 
se|f again. 
a pan ' I’m tired shooting these little things,” exclaimed Lieutenant 
recter, with a yawn, after he bagged the recovered birds. ‘ Don’t you think, 
Veredith, we've just room for a hare each, if we could meet one . 
« Right, faith ! I never thought of that,” rejoined Meredith. ‘‘ Come Mala- 


“ Wo: 
sting ford 


Oh! tut, tut, gentlemen!" cried the gamekeeper, evidently horrified by 
che proposal, “* it mustn’t be thought cf. The whole barony would rise against 
for shooting @ hare in a hunting country. The like never was heard of— 
‘would be regular pot-hunting.” 
“..Pshaw! do you imagine we care a pin for what your Connaught squires 
ok ” replied the officer, contemptuously. ‘ Let them grin and bear it.” 
Well, by all that’s beautiful, Minor Bodkin would almost as soon you’d 
J oot asheep.”’ pleaded the gamekeeper. ‘Thunder and turf! haven't ye 
-nough of his game already 2” 
“fo the d—l with Minor Bodkin,” coolly rejoined Lieutenant Lyster. 

.Qhdear! oh dear! what will become of me ?” exclaimed Malachi. “ Ye’ll 
og me to the gallows before ye’ve done with me.” 

«Nover fear, man,” replied the tempter ; “ ’twill be half a guinea in your 
-ay; and you may have our words of honour that we’ll never ’peach.”’ 
“\ On, ay,” said Malachi, “ there's no knowing how slily it might come out 
-nen you'd be sitting over the tumbler with the Minor.” 

. Per Bacco! that’s a good one !” cried the officers, with a roar of laughter, 

sited by the bare idea of sucha horrible possibility. 

‘| don’t think I'd be right to trust ye,” remarked Malachi, in a dubious tone. 

Nonsense '—to be sure you will,” said Meredith. ‘ Aren’t you trusting 
¢ all day e 
~« Well, head or harp, then, for it,” groaned the afflicted man, pulling out a 

t-crown. 
~\i Head !” cried Meredith, and head it was ; so all excuse was removed, and 
soul fering their Mantons, they followed their guide into the plantations in 
search of poor pussy. 

[he brace of hares was soon found and disposed of, and the additional weight 
f the game-bags in consequence began to admonish the officers that it was 
- me for them to return to their quarters, which they were shocked to find, on 
guiry, were now close on eight miles distant, allowing for short cuts. How 
-o reach Loughrea became, accordingly, a question of no slight importance to 
nem, jaded and heavy-laden as they were ; but never were men so stupid; 
\alacai found it impossible to make them understand the route he was recom- 
mending them to take. 

“Stay, now,” said he, after scratching his head for some time, in utter per- 
slexty. [think [have a way that ye can’t mistake, if ye have eyesin your 
heads at ell—at all. Tt can’t be but you know where the piper’s stile is ?”’ 

“Tut, no, man!” replied Meredith, rather angrily, ‘didn’t I tell you we’re 


” 


etranzers - 

«Jib! “dth!” rejoined their puzzled director, ‘‘ what sort of a place were 
yereared inat all? Well, if you don’t know where it is, ve must only try and 
learn the way to it. First and foremost, ye know the Hole-in-the-wall public- 
house, of course, don’t ye?” 

“Confound it! no, wedon’t. How could we?” roared the militaire. 

“Whisht! whisht! avick, and don’t get intoa passion, or you'll never have 
the geography of the thing,’ expostulated their much-enduring attendant ; 
“you can’t but find it out, if youtry. See here, now,—suppose this big stone 
yas the gate-house of Crackeen, and this stump was the tree at the cross-roads 
—the big ash-tree, you know; then the Hole-in-the-wall would be—ay, it 
vould be just where the bush is. Well ——” 

«The tactis,” said Lister, impatiently interrupting him, ‘that we'll never 
reach Loughrea, if the road is such a riddle—you must come and show it to 

‘ Impossible!” said Mr. Brimmajem, gravely shaking his head. The Minor 
couldn’t get a bit of dinner until I go back.” 

“ Get us a guide, then.” 

“Ay, by the powers, so Ican!’’ he exclaimed; ‘‘ your honours must s top 
st where you are, though, for fear of losing yourselves in the wood, and 


is two protegés to their meditations, which, by-the-bye,were none of the plea- 
antest. 

About a quarter of an hour elapsed, and still no one appeared. The night 
wes rapidly falling ; their legs gradually stiffening ; it afforded them, therefore, 
small delight when they at length caught the sound of advancing footsteps, 
ind observed in the dusk the figure of a young man quickly making way towards 
them. 

“Which of your honours am I to give this to!” demanded the courier, 
w soon as he came up, presenting at the same time a curiously-folded 
billet. Meredith took it out of his hand, and seeing no direction on it, looked 
t his comrade, who nodded to him to open it; he accordingly complied, and 


“Mr. M. Bodkin presents his compliments to the gentlemen who did his 
sounds the honour of a visit, and expects to have the pleasure of their compa- 
ay to-day at dinner. Mr. B. cannot hear of any excuse.” 

That old scoundrel must have betrayed us,’ stammered Lyster. 
he deuce will we manage to get out of it, for of course we can’t accept 





“* How | 


° ‘ 


“The masther tould me to tell ye, gintlemen, to make haste,”’ said the bear- | 
er of this ill-omened epistle, ‘‘ he always dines at half after four.” 

“ Hark’ye, my lad,” said Meredith, “ you must contrive not to be able to find 
us. Do you understand? and in the meantime you can occupy yourself earn- 
ing a few shillings by leading us to the high-road.”’ it. 

“Ubbaboo !” exclaimed the messenger, in reply. “ Troth, it’s little busi- 
ess I'd have going back to Minor Bodkin with such a story, more especially as 
ie warned me not to do it if I was axed, for he swore that living or dead you'd , 
dine with him to-day.” { 

“’Pon my soul, this kind of hospitality’s anything but agreeable,” said Mere- 
‘ith, peevishly. ‘I’m afraid we’re completely trapped.” 

“ By Jove!” exclaimed Lyster, ‘‘ Courtenay himself couldn’t get out of it. 
We're not to blame.” 

“Don’t you begin to feel very hungry ?” inquired Meredith. ; 

ee responded Lyster; “ and, what's worse, I'm so tired—quite 
foundered.” 

Pie could cut the puppy to-morrow, you know, if we like,” suggested 
eredith. 
“ Ay, and it would be such capital practice to snub him all the evening. We 
can quiz him most gloriously, for he must be a precious greenhorn.” 
“’Paith ! we'll go,” exclaimed the one. 
‘Faith ! we can’t help it,” exclaimed the other. ‘‘ Lead the way, my lad, 
aud we'll see what sort of stuff your master is made of.”’ ; 
After traversing afew winding-paths, they emerged upon a lawn, in which 
‘tood the mansion of their host,—a long, rambling, old-looking, odd-looking 
enement, with many windows of many sizes and patterns, some parts of it 
‘ost whimsically out of repair ; others as whimsically attended to with scrupu- 
ous exactness. As soon as the officers knocked at the door it was thrown open, 
hor were they astonished at perceiving that the individual who officiated on 
the occasion was their quondam attendant. [lis deportment was, however, 
4 good deal changed; no longer the garrulous, obsequious guide, he now 
stood confessed a staid master of the ceremonies, and gravely motioned them 
In, 
“Not a word about the hares,gentlemen ” he slily whispered as they entered. 
“Give me the bags, and T’ll hide them !”’ 
“I'm afraid you played us false, my old buck,” said Lyster, as he resigned 
‘h€ spoil; “* however, it’s no great matter now, for we’re likely to see more 
‘port than we calculated.” ; 
* — he'll be mighty glad to see ye, for ye’re a regular godsend,” said 
“‘“alachi. 
“The pleasure will be all on one side, then,” muttered Meredith. _ 
Pe You'll not say that when you know him better,” replied the partial func-, 
‘onary. ‘ You can’t think what a taste he has for the army. He’ll be a rael 
‘mament to his country when he grows alittle oulder. This way, gentlemen ! 
pe way,if you plase,” and he marshaled them into an old-fashioned parlour, 
ull of all sorts of lumber, but a comfortable nook withal. 
R ‘We'll make ourselves snug, now, gentlemen, for a while,” said Malachi, 
aking up the poker, and thrusting it into the blazing turf-fire, that shone in the 
ample grate. 
aa Thank you,” said Lyster, coolly disarming him, ‘“ we'll do thatjourselves, 
my. 'n the meantime you'll be so good as to trot off and let vour master know 
: our arrival.” 

Aad, harkye!” said Meredith, in continuation, ‘‘see that he washes 


he face, aud wipes his nose, and all that, before you exhibit him. How old is 











: we old would you take me to be?” demanded Malachi, a little huffed. 
“0 Fr. “re no minor, at all events,” replied Meredith, laughing. 
; aith, then, they call me one,” rejoined Malachi ; “ and, unless I was 


“hanged at nurse, Pm just Minor Bodkin, at your service.” 








“You!” exclaimed both officers in a breath, dismayed by this unexpected 
dénouement. 

“I,” coolly replied the claimant of the Bodkin honours.‘ Don’t you know 
that people never come to years of discretion in this country. Minor once, 
minor always.” 

_A whole train of recollections swept with railroad speed through the heads 
of the two officers. The thousand-and-one little circumstances occurring all 
day, that ought to have opened their eyes, and doubtless would have done so, 
but for the whimsical anomaly between the age of their entertainer and his ap- 
pellation ; a contradiction, however, of daily occurrence in the west, where 
names of the kind preserve their tenacity much longer than their propriety,— 
the abominably free comments in which they had indulged when discussing the 
habits of the squirearchy,—and, worst of all,the manner in which they had been 
treating him, and which he had so maliciously tolerated, in order to overwhelm 
them the more completely. Never was there a more successful hoax ; and it 
was but too clear that the humourist had it in his power now to inflict the most 
ample vengeance upon them. Still there was a ray of hope. 

“Til never believe it,” stammered Meredith ; ‘‘you’re only trying to hoax 
us. 

‘*Not now, I assure you,” rejoined their host. “TI allow that I have been 
trying all day, and I think I have succeeded pretty well. However, I think it 
will be best for us all to abide by our former understanding, that Minor 
Bodkin ’s to know nothing of the doings of Malachi Brimmajem. You had 
the length of your tether all day, and I must have mine now. Are you sa- 
tisfied 2?” 

The two victims looked to one another forsuccour and advice ; but they both 
cut such an excessively sheepish and ludicrous figure, that laughter was the im- 
mediate result. Still it was no laughing matter; it was evident they had 
bearded in his very den, though unwittingly, one of the most truculent of that 
whimsical and dangerous race of animals which they had of late taken so much 
pains toshun. Vague ideas of raw-head-and-bloody-bones began to rise in 
their minds despite of them. However, the creature seemed inclined to be 
good-humoured ; and asthey had no resource but to yield, they did it with as 
good grace as they could, concluding their surrender with an incoherent at- 
tempt at an apology. 

‘Tut, man, don’t mention it,’ exclaimed Malachi. ‘‘ Never fear but we'll 
be quits before the night’s over. I like a joke in my heart, and it’s not every 
day such a joke as that is to be met with. Come along,” continued he, on ob- 


serving his victims wincing under the hint of retaliation ; ‘‘as we’ve a minute 


or two to spare before dinner’s on the table, you may as well amuse yourselves 
looking at my curiosities. This room’s a perfect museum, I can tell you. There, 


do you see that brace of antique-looking peacemakers hanging near the picture? 
—they’re a little dingy, but no matter—do you know who they belonged to 


once ?” 


‘‘ Some highwayman, I fancy,” replied Lyster, afraid to hold his tongue, and | 
yet unable to answer such a question correctly. 


‘*Pshaw! I'd never take to guessing as a trade, if I was you,” rejoined his 
host, contemptuously. ‘‘ No, sir; they were Geoffrey Blake’s favourites once 
in their day, and for fifty years or more there wasn’t a sod-party in Galway, or 
near it, that they hadn’tashare in ‘They were known far and wide, and 
had wonderful luck. This one was the luckiest, though ;” and taking down one 
of the venerable relics, he pointed to a long array of notches of different lengths 
cut on the handle. ‘* Only look at them—a faithful record of all it accoinplish 
ed. Fifteen final settlements,—that’s the long notches,—regular cases for the 
coroner, you know ; and seven-and-twenty seriously winged,—that’s the short 
ones. Ah! ‘twas a sweet tool!” he fondly exclaimed, and throwing himself 
into a field-attitude, he snapped it at Lyster’s ear, causing him to start back a 
yard, his nerves not being ** Irish” enough to bear such an unwonted and un- 
expected test. Ss 

‘Pooh! you thought it was loaded, f suppose,” said he, enjoying most cor 
dially the discomposure he had effected. ‘* But no—I never had the heart 
to put a grain of powder into them since [ got them. Poor Geoffrey 
willed them to me on his death-bed, for he had the misfortune to die in his bed 
after all ; and, although I had occasion for the like twice since, I couldn’t think 
of using them, poor fellow!’ And, with a profound sigh, he replaced the re- 
tired peacemaker on its hook. ee 

‘Those are my own tools,” said he, in continuation, pointing to a beautiful 
brace suspended over the mantelpiece. ‘‘ They ‘re new-fangled things, deto- 
nators, and saw-handles, and all that—Rigby's best, though. The farthest is 
the one I shot Captain Kenny with; but some people prefer the other.” 

The two officers cleared their throats, and looked volumes at one another ; 
but, as they held their peace,it would be unfair to construe any particular mean- 
ing out of their glances. 

There are a great many odd people in the world that one doesn’t know what 
to make of,—men that would bother a de /unatico jury, though every individual 
of the twelve was a Solomon,—shrewd, crafty, and knowing in some things. 
whimsical in others, while on one or two points they are as mad as if they were 
born in Bedlam. Eminent among such was Malachi Bodkin of Cloughmore,or, 
as he was better known in and about his own territory, Minor Bodkin. He had 
been left a minor at a very early age, and under the worst guardianship that 
could well be imagined. To abachelor uncle the person and fortunes of the 
young heir were entrusted, for what reason it would be hard to say, unless it 
was for the purpose of trying experimentally what would be the result of such 
a comical disposal. Cloughmore was a pleasant place enough, and the uncle 
took up his abode there, stepping quietly into the shoes of the defunct proprie- 
tor. Probably he thought that people would be remarking him if he hired them 
by himself ; so he kept his nephew there too, and a merry life they had of it, 
undisturbed by books of any kind, and, happy creatures! freed from the tram- 
mels of female power, a hatred of which was from the first instilled into the 
mind of his elére by the old gentleman. Malachi grew up the antitype of 
his preceptor, and there was but on heart between them. So the old man held 
his ground good to the end, and died in the arms of his ward, long enough after 
he reached his majority. So much for his care of the person ; butas to the for- 
tunes a different story is to be told, a story that might easily be anticipated. 
Debts had accumulated on debts, law-costs on law-costs; every tenant had 
fallen ruinously into arrear ; every species of property on the concern had been 
suffered to go to the bad. Economy never had been thought of ; nothing but 
fun and frolic ; and inthe end poor Malachi became a man upon whom the sub- 
sheriff of Galway might count as being a couple of hundreds in his way at the 
very least. Disappointment and embarrassment made him crabbed and sour, 
and aggravated all his eccentricities ; while, as he grew poorer, he of course 
grew prouder, until at the time to which my story refers he reached such a cli- 


max in both these qualities, as made him rather a rum customer for a brace of 


exquisites to meddle wi:h ; and this the parties themselves seemed already to 
have discovered. . 

‘Come, boys, dinner ’s on the table, such as it is,”” exclaimed the humourist. 
‘No excuse necessary, | know. Biddy got short warning, so, of course, we 
must be satisfied with whatever she gives us. The mess table has made you 
used to bachelor’s fare by this time, or the devils in it.” And so saying, he 
seated himself at the head of the table, which, while they were admiring his 
curiosities, so called, had been covered with a cloth not the cleanest, one large 
dish containing a portion of nondescript food, a couple of dishes of potatoes, 
with plates and glasses for the trio. 

‘fs it leather do you think !” inquired Lyster of his comrade, under his 
breath, and pointing to the viands in the dish. Meredith replied by shaking his 
head reprovingly, and then his eye significantly at the glittering instruments 
which hung over the mantelpiece. All the words in the dictionary could not 
have expressed his meaning better or more concisely. 

‘Of course you ’ll take a rasher,” said the host, carelessly ; ‘‘ for you see 
there ’s nothing else. I wish it was better for your sakes ; but the next time 
we'll be better prepared. And anyhow, rashers are not to be sneezed at. Fat 
or lean, Captain?” And he looked inquiringly at Meredith, who, making a 
resolution at random, prepared to discuss as he best might the ambiguous dain- 
ty, Lyster following his example. The fear of their host, joined to the sharp- 
ness of their appetites, removed a good deal of their fastidiousness, so that ere 
long the dish became empty. Malachi rang a hand-bell which lay by his side, 
and called lustily for more ; nor were his guests disposed to forbid him. The 
summons was immediately obeyed, and a second dish laid before the master of 
the entertainment ; but, imagine with how much vexation the officers beheld the 
cover removed, and a splendid shoulder of mutton thereby revealed to view ! 
Their host, whether justly or not, appeared equally surprised. = 

“’Dth! ’dth!” exclaimed he, peevishly, “ that Biddy 's an original, if there's 
one in Connaught. Did you ever hear such a trick t— to make us spend our 
appetites on them rashers, while she had such a dainty as this on the spit. No 
help for it, however ; so, let me send you aslice. I dare say you ll find room 
for one.” 

They could have wept outright. Their throats were scalded with the fiery 
esculent upon which they had satiated their ravenous hunger. They had scarce 
a scrap of appetite left ; and that little was fast vanishing under the effects of 
vexation, so that after swallowing a few morsels of the tempting joint, they 
were fain to lay down their knives and ferks, notwithstanding the remonstran- 
ces of their host, and proclaim themselves fed, but far from being satisfied. 
Hunger had now given place to thirst ; and they would gladly have opened a 
channel in their bosoms for the River Shannon to take a meander through, for 
such a pair of salted maws they never had in their lives before. ¥ 

As soon as the table was cleared, a brace of decanters, with very suspicious- 
looking contents, was placed before their host, who seemed to think the tipple 
demanded an apology. 


“‘ Sorry I can’t say much for the wine, gents.,” said he; “ but good wines’s 
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very hard to be got. I bought it for port and sherry ; so we'll take it for grant 
ed that it’s genuine, and drink it for want of better,” and he filled his glass, 
and passed the decanters on. The sherry was execrable ; the port was worse. 
Sir Homphrey Davy would have ey a day in analyzing them before he could 
detect a thimbleful of wine in the composition of either of them; but what 
were they to do, having two such reasons external and internal for drinking 
whatever came before them. A longing recollection seized both the guests at 
the same moment, and made their mouths water, for they could not But think 
what a difference lay between the fluid before them and the delicious beve 
with which Malachi, in his capacity of gamekeeper, had supplied them ; nay, 
they could read the thought in the faces of each other; and, as they read they 
gathered courage to hint their opinions on the subject. 

_ “Hem! ahem!” quoth Lieutenant Meredith, “you'll excuse me for inquir- 
ing the name of that liqueur you carry in the flask. By Jove! we must have 
some of it at our mess, for [ don’t know a more excellent thing in its way ; but 
I forget how you called it.” 

“Is it the potheen you mean!” inquired their host, with an expression of 
amazement. ‘Sure, you don’t mean to say you’d be so vulgar as to drink 
punch !” demanded Malachi, still more surprised than before. “’Faith ! maybe 
you 'd like a jug now ; but I didn’t like to mention it for fear of offendin you. 
However, if you’ve no objection, I’ll get up the materials ; but remember, it 
wasn’t I that proposed it.” 

‘Oh, by all means !” exclaimed the delighted militaires, rubbing their hands 
with ecstasy at the mere idea of the luxury that awaited them, and not at all 
able to understand the virtuous scruples of their entertainer. Nothing could 
exceed the glad alacrity with which Malachi acceded to their wishes ; hot 
water, sugar, and a bottle, were placed on the table as it were by magic, flank- 
ed by a trio of tumblers, accompanied by glasses to correspund ; one of which 
was seized by the host, and one each by his guests. 

‘“* Do you know how to mix it, though !”” demanded Malachi, recollecting him- 
self. 

‘“ Why», no,” 1eplied Lyster; ‘but we ’ll follow your example.” 

‘ Bedad, then, if you do,” responded their model, with a dry smile, “ye "Il 
do well. Here goes, anyhow ;—first sugar, three lumps ; now water, do you 
see, halfway up exactly—capital !—you ’Il be able to teach the whole mess to- 
morrow, or next day. Now, in with the potheen to the very brim. And now, 
gentlemen, your healths, and so forth.” 

Oh, with what a relish they emptied their glasses, and smacked their lips! 
It was a new era in their lives—an era never to be forgotten! Their thirst was 
half-melted already ; their apprehensions sweetly subsiding, their pleasure ra- 
pidly tending to a climax, when Malachi rose, locked the door, and put the key 
in his pocket. 

‘““ Eh!” exclaimed the officers, with a perplexed stare. 

‘Don’t be alarmed, pray,” said Malachi ; ‘it is only an old custom always 
understood, that as soon as the hot water comes in the room’s always locked up 
for the night, for fear of accidents, as a matter of eourse. So now we'll make 
ourselves snug.” 

“But, pardon me,” stammered Meredith ; “‘ you know we must be in bar- 
racks to-night. Daren’t miss parade in the morning if our lives depended on 
it. 

‘“‘Pshaw !”" interposed their host. ‘‘ Put it out of your heads at once. I'll 
take no offence, as you seem to be ignorant of our ways ; but I’ll thank you 
not to mention it again.” 

‘* But, my dear sir,”’ remonstrated the astounded officer, * the consequence 
will be, that we'll have to stand a court-martial. I assure you I don’t exag- 
gerate.”’ 

‘* Sorry for it,” was the cool reply ; ‘but old customs must be kept up, you 
know. What hour must you be at parade, may I ask ?” 

‘‘ Nine o’clock precisely ; and old Courtenay's as sharp as a needle.” 

“Oh, well; we can manage it easily,” said Malachi. ‘ Never fear, my 
boys. I'll drive you over in my own carriage,—’pon my honour I will. You 
shall be there to the moment, and Ill explain the whole thing to the 
Colonel.” 

It was useless tomurmur. ‘The thing itself wasn’t so very unreasonable. 
They reflected that if their brother-officers got a sight of the man they had to 
dnal with, it would greatly help the excuse that was to be made for their trans- 
gression, and this in itself would be no small object. Moreover, they were 
tired after the day’s work, and the drink was more than commonly seductive. 
So the result of all these considerations was that they resigned the:nselves to 
their fate, and prepared to make a night of it. 

Next morning there was a direful hubbub in Loughrea barracks,—no tidings 
could be heard of their missing brethren, and the fifty—th to a man pronounced 
them kidnapped by the natives; plans for their recovery were proposed and 
canvassed by various knots, in various corners ; but none could be decided on. 
Parade hour came, and still no account of them ; and the excitement was at its 
height, when an odd-looking genius drove a cart into the square, and demanded 
to see Colonel Courtenay. The afflicted commander stepped forward, announc- 
ing his rank, and asked his business ! 

‘* T’ve got something in the cart that belongs to you,” was the reply. 

The Colonel proceeded towards the vehicle to identify his property, and the 
driver, to assist him, drew aside the fastening, and upset the contents upon the 
square. Horror of horrors! there were his two officers huddled up in straw, 
senseless, and to all appearance lifeless. 

‘‘ Dead 1” exclaimed the agonised commander. 

‘‘ Dead drunk only,” was the cool reply of the stranger. ‘I promised to 
bring them safe home, and there they are, sound as a bell,” and so saying he 
wheeled round his “ carriage,” and before any one thought of stopping him, to 
demand an explanation, was half a mile off on the road to Cloughmore. 

The story spread with most unmercifu! rapidity ; and the Loughrea people 
would have canonized Minor Bodkin, if they only knew how to go about it ; 
but the poor fifty—th never got the better of their discomfiture. At length it 
became known that a regiment for the West Indies was very badly wanted. So 
the fifty—th begged, as a favour, to be transported no matter where, so it 
was out of the reach of Minor Bodkin; and to the West Indies they went ac- 
cordingly. 











Michael Angelo Russo —The following is amongst the most extraordinary 
instances of precocity on record :— 

Michael Angelo Russo was born at Naples, in 1830, of one of those families 
in which the love of the arts is hereditary, and whose domestic circle often in- 
cludes the greatest artistes of the day. Thus born and cradled amidst har- 
monious sounds, the little Michael Angelo sang before he talked, and at the 
age of two years gave incontestable proofs of his vocation. In his angry 
moods (for the child, like geniuses ever, was irascible) the slightest sound of 
voice or instrument would still him as by magic, and sometimes produce an 
appearance of reflective calm which astonished all around him. 

At the age of nine years he gave a concert! The success, uncontested, and 
certainly most marvellous (considering his age and the little time consecrated 
to his studies) which he attained at the Theatre Fiorenta, on the 14th of Oc- 
tober, 1839, attached him so closely to his instrument, that his feeble constitu- 
tion must have sunk under it, had not a misfortune occurred to his family, 
which for a time turned him from his favourite pursuit. This was the death 
of his father, a blow felt so deeply in the heart of this sensitive child, that for 
six months not a note of his piano resounded in the house. At length, how- 
ever, the irresistible passion of the youthful pianist resumed its sway, Mi- 
chael Angeto returned to his labours, and shortly afterwards left Naples, ac- 
gompanied by his brother on a musical tour. 

The first town which applauded the youthful prodigy was the Athens of Italy. 
The sovereigns of Tuscany, who have not forgotten the Medicis, received him 
with the most kindly warmth. After having played before them several times, 
and giving two concerts in Florence, he went to Leghorn, Genoa, Marseilles, 
and finally to Paris, where he first heard Liszt and Chopin. His friends, and 
especially the Neapolitan Ambassador, the Duke de Serracapriola, delighted 





to introduce him to society, and the court of Louis Philippe soon resounded 
with his talents. 

It was in March, 1841, that he first appeared publicly at a concert in Paris, 
assisted by the talents of Rubini, Lablache, &c ,dc.,and in the presence of Liszt, 
Chopin, Deler, Kalkbrenner, and other celebrated artistes. The Queen, who 
was pleased to see him often and to converse with him in her native tongue, 
made him promise, on his departure, to compose a piece expressly for her 
which she might keep as a souvenir. 

From Paris the youthful Michael Angelo went to London, where Queen 
Victoria, His Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge, and other highly dis- 
tinguished personages honoured him with their special patronage, while Liszt, 
Benedict, Moscheles, andall the great artistes which London contained, wel. 
comed hin with sympathy and loaded bim with kindness. In the midst of ail 
this suecess and fiattering attention, the child preserved the soft and modest 
character which has always distinguished him, although lively in the extreme, 
and filled with the fire of Mownt Vesuvius, To those who spake in wonder- 
ing praise of hisexecution he would reply, that he was taking lessons of 
Moscheles, and that he must do so until he was thirty to deserve their ence- 
mioms. 

Michael Angelo Russo possesses a taste so exquisite, and energy 80 as. 
tounding for his age, a precision and delicacy so pure, a warmth, and above all, 
an expression so genuine, that he would not be a less extraordinary artiste were 
he twenty instead of ten years years of age. These admirable qualities caus- 
ed him to be cherished by Chopin, and gave occasion to the following excle- 
mation of Rubini:—* There is a child who has done what scarcely any one 
has done before him, Fa cantare il piano.—Morning Post. 
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PEL SOL, 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Fall Races, last Wednesday in Nov. 


wovetts Ga.~)- - Resin Gaeta Club Fall Meeting. 34 Tuesday 18th Oct. 


Bat More, Md. - - Keudal! Course, Jockey 

BATESVILLE, Arks. Jockey (lub Fall Meeting. 4th Tharedsy. eek One 

CaMD!N & PHita. Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, r 10th Oct 

CoLuMBia, Tenn. - Ashiand Course, J.C. Fall Mosting. 24 oo rAd . 

HAYNEVILLE, Ala - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tues day, ae Cc 7 Ist N 

Bixps Co., Miss. - Oakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tuesday, Ist Nov. 
“« 6” 6 Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 3d Nov. 


’ : eeting, 4'h Tuesday, 26th Oct. 

+ aed gagge $e Ae ee, Jacket Club Fall Meeting 2d week in Dec. 
Monraomery, Ala. Be: trand Course, Jockey Club Fal] Meeting. Ist Monday, Ist Nov. 
Natcuez, Miss. - - Pharsalia Course, J C. Fall Meeting, 4ta Wednesday. 23d Nov. 
New ORLEANS La. Metarie Course,Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, I4th Dec 

“ « ' & Louisiana Course, J. ©, Fall Meeting, 3d Wednesday, 2ist Dec. 
New Yore----- Beacon Course, N. J., Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 11th Oct. 
St. Louts. Mo. - - - St. Louis Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 10th Oct. 
Wasnineaton, D.C. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, I1tn Oct. 


PHILOSOPHY OF PUNNING. 
BY ALFRED CROWQUILL. 


Among grave men, the mathematical and matter-of-fact portion of society, 
punning is regarded as offensive and contemptible. At the “ feast of reason” wit 
is considered the chairman, and punning the vice. The learned lexicographer 
and literary dictator, Johnson, gave a heavy blow to the art, comparing punning 
to petty larceny in his huge quartos. Had the facetious Theodore Hook lived 
in his time, we doubt not he would have changed his opinion, and his note ; 
yes, even the great Leviathan must have been taken with such a Hook ! for, 
as a lively Hibernian exclaimed at a party where the late lamented wit shone 
as the “‘ evening star.” 

‘Och ! Masther Thaodore, but you're the Hook that nobody can bate !” 

It is, however, reported by Boswell that the Doctor did once, and only once, 
perpetrate a pun, and that he chuckled over it with all the fussiness of a hen 
with one chicken ; we may, therefore, reasonably conclude that the severe sen- 
tence he pronounced against punning was “more in sorrow than in anger,” ari- 
sing solely from his own incapacity. we 

As in all other arts, there are artists of various degrees of excellence in this. 
There is, for instance, your pertinacious punster, who throws in his quibbles, 
and clinches at every turn of the conversation without discretion or discern- 
ment, producing at times such a “ solutio continui” as renders his room mich 
more desirable than his company, and his company very desirous of his room ; 
and although they find it impossible to “ put him out,” he is generally left out 
in the next invitation. 

The unconscious punster is the source of great entertainment. All the 
points are unpremedicated and accidental, creating merriment m his hearers, 
and wonder in himself. Par exemple :— 

“« Jim, you are a judge of beauty ; whatdo you think of B *s wife ?” 

‘‘ She’s not a-miss,” replies Jim, innocently, and a roar of laughter suc- 
ceeds ; but he is so obtuse that he cannot for the world imagine what his 
friends are grinning at. 

“Tom and Dick are certainly a pair of smokers,” remarks his companion. 

‘“‘ Well, every man to his taste. We, you know, are a pair of snuffers or 
Another laugh is raised, and yet he is still in the dark, and he wonders what 
can possibly tickle his friends so. This is very droll and amusing. ala 

But all the foregone and long-since departed wits must ‘* hide their dimi- 
nished heads,” for they are, all and singular, ‘‘ under a Hood,”—yes, the delec- 
table Tom Hood has arisen and eclipsed them all. He possesses all the ex- 
cellences without the defects of the best of them. His sportive wit never leads 
him into indecency, the blot which more or less mars most of the sayings and 
writings of the earlier sons of Momus. 

He has never written a line which he can blush to own; in fact, there is a 
poetical refinement and delicacy in his mind, which naturally rejects any ap- 
proach to naughtiness, and the most fastidious may consequently read him with 
pleasure. 

No author has ever written more in that peculiar vein of humour (not even 
excepting our immortal Shakspeare,) than he, and he really appears not only 
inexhaustible, but, like good wine, improves with age. 

Oh! Hood ! of wonderful capacity ! from whose very shreds and clippings 
thousands have got an everlasting habit of punning, leaving the original still 
undiminished !_ Long life to him! and, in sooth, a man who writes so volu- 
minously must necessarily di-late ! 

It must be always borne in mind that genius and discretion are both requi- 
site even to play the fool with applause. Punning, although apparently but 
the feathered shuttlecock of conversation demands great judgment and discri- 
mination. 

First, it is indispensably necessary to know how to do it ; secondly, the 
where (and place and situation are important, for it may be, and is, very fre- 
quently out of place ;) and, thirdly, the when, for however good the article may 
be, it loses its flavour by being ill-timed and unseasonable. / 

By not strictly observing the how, the where, and the when, your best mined 
shaft may fall short of the mark, and you may, consequently be deemed an 
intruder,—a troublesome interloper,—as unwelcome and inpertinent in a fine- 
spun cenversation, as a buzzing blue-bottle abruptly plunging his bullet-head 
into the new-fangled web of an industrious spider !—or you may be “sent to 
Coventry” when you desire above all things to thake yourself ‘ quite at home ;” 
especially if a poor wit at a rich man’s table, or some rude fellow, with no 
more brains than a whipping-post, may mistake your nose for a bell, and wring 
it,—or your body for a foot-ball, and unceremoniously kick your worship ; for 
albeit 











“Great wits may sometimes gloriously offend,” 


your small distillers of brain-spirit are allowed no such license. They must 
sometimes keep a little “still,” and speak by the card,” or they may be dis- 
carded. 

Whatever ye do, oh! ye punsters! do not fritter away your powder in friz- 
gigs or paltry quibbles, but charge! Watch your opportunity, (like a sharp- 
shooter,) and when the game rises, fire !—and then, even should you fail in 
bringing it down, you will at least have a good report. 

When you have made a felicitous hit, modestly withdraw, fall in the rear, 
and quietly load and prime for the next favourable opening. 

Now there are some men naturally so gauche and clumsy, that they cannot 
cut a point toa lead pencil, not knowing when to stop, and so continually snap 
it off short ; so, in punning, there are many who, not content with making a 
“good point,” ad a point of going on till their fun grows weaker and weak- 
er, and suddenly breaking off, they fail to make an impression, and, finding 
themselves at fault, look about as foolish and distressed as a poor mouse under 
the receiver of an air-pump struggling in vacuo. 

Among the many whom it has been our good fortune to meet in society, our 
excellent friend B—— stands foremost in the rank of punsters. 

Possessing a ready eloquence and a ready wit, he appears in the field always 
armed and prepared for these intellectual sham-fights. , 

Although our space will not allow us to describe the time and place and cir- 
cumstance, which naturally form the frame of the picture, and set it off to so 
much advantage, we shall concisely report a few of his hits, as far as our me- 
mory will serve ; at the same time we are quite conscious of the fact, that re- 
cording puns is like preserving fruits, which, it is true, retain their form, but 
lose both their colour and their flavour. 

H—— W— saying that he had been to pay a visit to H , the poet, 
and was sorry to find that he was labouring under anasthma. ‘“ That isa mis- 
fortune indeed for a poet,’’ said B ‘‘Why more particularly for poet ?” 
demanded H—- W——.  “ Because,” said B—, gravely, ‘his zspira- 
tion is thereby affected. 

‘‘Do you know that man who has just dismounted from that bay mare?” 
asked H—— W——; “he is mad!” “ Ay,” replied B——,” I see he has 
alighted” (a light head !) 


Being at the representation of a melo-drama of ‘‘ domestic interest,” he was 
asked his opinion of its merits, ‘ Very like a whale, with a harpoon in it,” 
he replied,—*“ all blubber and convulsions !”” 


At a splendid “ spread” at the Reform Club, where he was (in every sense 
of the word) the entertainer, one of the company made a remark on the value 
of Shakspeare’s works. “True ; there is one line alone of Shakspeare’s,”’ 
said B—~, « undoubtedly worth two shillings. 


‘Tis true ‘tis pity, and pity tis, ’tis true.’ 


Now there are four ’tis’s in it, and four tizzies, according to Cocker amounts 
to two shillings.” 


Some one speaking of two brothers, one of whom was in poverty, and the 
other in the enjoyment of a considerable income, he said, ‘‘ One is a fool, and 
the other a double fool.” * Prove it,” said his antagonist. ‘‘ Why, one is a 
weak, and the other a fort’nate young man,” replied B——. 

We shall conclude with another of those ridiculously bad puns which he de- 
ee to perpetrate, especially when he is aware his company are on the tiptoe 
of expectation for something “ 4 

““T saw Green ascend anatie,” said F , “and my eyes have never 
beheld a more gratifying sight.” ‘A most disagreeable one to mine,” said 

——}; “‘forI have always considered ballooning a high sear” (an eye-sore.) 


The effect of a pun greatly depends upon the smartness of the delivery. 
€ words should issue from the lips like an arrow from a bow, or a spark 
from the collision of flint and steel. 
Aslow, methodical, drawling punster is an awfal bore. We have suffered 
from the infliction of such an one, and had he whistled “ Roger de Coverly,” 
or any other quick and lively country-dance, to a psalm-tune of time, it would 











have been quite as edifying as the slow, drop-by-drop filtration of his languid 
fun. 

Punning before ladies is considered a-miss, and of quite an improper cha- 
racter to be introduced into their society. The punster, therefore, has no 
chance of shining, unless he possesses a poetical turn,and can adroitly transform 
his quibbles into quaint similes and pretty comparisons, a metamorphosis which 
demands both talent and address. 

In fine, punning (though unjustly calumniated as the lowest kind of wit) re- 

uires as much delicacy in the handling as an infant ‘in the mouth,”—a downy- 
winged butterfly,—a stinging nettle,—a razor,—or a lancet ! 


THE MICROSCOPE. 
BY H. R. ADDISON. 


it is now many years ago since Mr. Clarke was sent out by the ~ Society 
for the Propagation of Christian Knowledge” to Bengal, in order to convert 
as many of the benighted Indians to Christianity as possible. His talents were 
of the highest order, his zeal well known ; it was, therefore, most sanguinely 
expected that his mission would be crowned with success. On his arrival, the 
Governor-General, finding that his means were small, and truly sympathizing 
in the feelings of those who thus endeavoured to awake the sense of the heathen 
world to “ light and life,” gave him the direction of the Calcutta Free-school, 
and one or two other minor posts, which considerably increased the worthy 
missionary's income. 

After several ineffectual attempts to convert the natives, poor Clarke return- 
ed in despair to Calcutta, feeling more than half inclined to sail for Europe, so 
much did he take his repeated failures to heart. He was, however, dissuaded 
from this step, and applying himself assiduously to the management of his scho- 
lars, he strove to banish from his mind the thorn which rankled there. 

One day our missionary learned, to his great joy, that a Brahmin of the very 
first rank had arrived in the metropolis. Determined to bring matters to an 
issue, Clarke wrote to him, and begged him to meet him ona certain day, when 
he undertook to convince him (the Hindoo priest) of the errors of his faith. 
To this the Brahmin consented, and at the time appointed the Heathen and the 
Christian champion met to discuss, in the presence of several witnesses, the 
merits of their respective creeds. 

As is usual in polemical discussions, the controversy was opened by several 
inconsequentia: queries and answers. For half an hour neither party had put 
forth a startling proposition ; the wily Indian taking care to confine himself 
to the defensive. Tired at lergth by this scene, Clarke suddenly and abruptly 
asked him, 

“ Are you forbidden to eat anything in which animal life exists !” 

“Tam.” 

‘* Have you ever broken through this law !”’ ‘s Never.” 

‘“‘ May you not unconsciously have been led into this crime ?” 

‘* Impossible.” 

* Will you swear to it?” ** Most solemnly I do.” 

** Do you ever eat pomegranates !”’ ** Daily.” 

‘‘ Bring me some of that fruit, then,” rejoined Clarke, turning to a servant. 
His order was complied with ; the pomegranates were brought. | 

‘* Choose one.””. The Brahmin did so.—* Cut it intwo.”” With this direc- 
tion he complied.—“ Place it here,” and Clarke assisted him to put it beneath 
a microscope.—‘* Now look at it.” 

The Brahmin did so; but no sooner did he apply his eye, than he started 
back with affright. The fruit was perfectly alive with animalcule. The puz- 
zled Hindoo drew out the pomegranate (which, perhaps, my readers are not 
aware is more closely filled with insects than any other fruit,) looked at it, ex- 
amined it, replaced it, and again beheld the myriads of living creatures with 
which it was rife. He felt it with his hand, to convince himself that there was 
no trick in the affair. Then, suddenly drawing himself up, he slowly uttered 
‘* Bus-such hi.” (“ Enough—it is true.”’) 

‘* You acknowledge, then, that you have sinned unconsciously! That every- 
thing being filled with animalcule, invisible to the naked eye, you can neither 
eat nor drink without committing a crime !” 

The abashed Hindoo bowed. 

‘* Shall I show you how full of similar insects every drop of water is !’—— 
‘“No! I have seen enough.” 

“ Do you desire further proof?” ‘*T have a favour to ask.” 

“What isit! If I can, I will grant it.” 

‘Give me your microscope. I cannot buy it ; give it me.” 

Clarke paused for a moment, for he had that morning paid ten guineas for it ; 
and, being a poor man, he could ill afford to part with it. But, as the Indian 
was urgent, almost to entreaty, he at length consented (especially as he thought 
the other would afford him in return some curiosity of equal value,) and pre- 
sented it to him. 

The Brahmin took it, gave one look of triumph round the hall, and suddenly 
raising his arm, dashed it into a thousand atoms on the marble floor. 

“What do you mean by this!” exclaimed Clarke, in undisguised astonish- 
ment. 

“It means, Sir Christian,” replied the Hindoo in a cold, grave tone, “ it 
means that I was a happy, a good, a proud man. By means of yonder instru- 
ment you have robbed me of all future happiness. You have condemned me 
to descend to my grave wretched and miserable !” 

With these words the unfortunate Brahmin quitted the hall, and soon after 
retired up the country. 


A CHINESE DINNER. 

The following description of a Chinese dinner, from the pen of Captain La- 
place, of the French navy, will be read with interest :— 

“The first course was laid out in a great number of saucers of painted 
porcelain, and consisted of various relishes ina cold state—as salted earth- 
worms, prepared and dried, but so cut up that I fortunately did not know what 
they were until I swallowed them; salted or smoked fish and ham, both of 
them cut into extremely small slices; besides which there was what they 
called Japan leather, a sort of darkish skin, hard and tough, with a strong and 
far from agreeable taste, which seemed to have been macerated in water for 
some time. All these ef ceteras, including among the number a liquor, which 
I recognised to be soy, made from a Japan bean, and long since adopted by the 
wine-drinkers of Europe to revive their faded appetites or tastes, were used 
as seasoning to a great number of stews, which were contained in bowls, and 
succeeded each other uninterruptedly. Ail the dishes, without exception,swam 
insoup. On one side figured pigeons’ eggs cooked in gravy together with ducks 
and fowls, cut very small, and immersed in a dark-coloured sauce ; on the oth- 
er, little balls made of sharks’ fins, eggs prepared by heat (of which both the 
smell and taste seemed to us equally repulsive,) immense grubs, a peculiar 
kind of sea fish, crabs, and pounded shrimps. 

‘* Seated at the right of our excellent Amphitryon, I was the object of his 
whole attention, but nevertheless found myself considerably at a loss how to 
use the two little ivory sticks, tipped with silver, which, together with a knife 
that had a long, narrow, and thin blade, formed the whole of my eating appa- 
apparatus. J] had great difficulty in seizing my prey in the midst of 
these several bowls filled with gravy; In vain I tried to hold, in imi- 
imitation of my host, this substitute for a fork between the thumb and the two 
first fingers of the right hand, for the chopsticks slipped aside every moment, 
leaving behind them the unhappy little morsel which [ coveted. It is true that 
the master of the house came to the relief of my inexperience (by which he 
was much entertained) with his two instruments, the extremities of which a few 
moments before had touched a mouth whence age and the use of snuff and to- 
bacco had cruelly chased its good looks. However, I contrived to eat, with 
tolerable propriety, a soup prepared with the famous birds’ nests, in which the 
Chinese are such epicures. The substance thus served up is reduced into very 
thin filaments, transparent as isinglass, and resembling vermicelli, with little or 
no taste. 

‘* At first I was much puzzled to find out how with our chopsticks we should 
be able to taste of the various soups which composed the greater part of the 
dinner, and had already called to mind the fable of the Fox and Stork, 
when our two Chinese entertainers, dipping at once into the bowl with the 
little saucer placed at the side of each guest, showed us how to get rid of the 
difficulty. 

“To the younger guests, naturally lively, such a crowd of novelties present- 
ed an inexhaustible fund of pleasantry, and though unintelligible to the worthy 
Hong merchant and his brother, the jokes seemed to — them not at all the 
less. The wine, in the meantime, circulated freely, and the toasts followed 
each other in rapid succession. This liquor, which to my taste was by no means 
agreeable, is always taken hot ; and in this state it approaches pretty nearly to 

adeira in colour as well asa little in taste, but is not easy to get tipsy with it, 
for in spite of the necessity of frequently attending to the invitations 
of my host this wine did not in the least affect my head. We drank it in little 
gilt cups, having the shape of antique vase with two handles of perfect work- 
manship, and kept constantly filled by attendants holding large silver vessels 
like coffee-pots. : Oe 

“ After all these good things served one upon the other, of which it gave me 
great pleasure to see the last, succeeded the second course, which was prece- 
ded by a little ceremony, of which the object seemed to be a trial of the 
guests’ appetites. Upon the edges of four bowls arranged in a square, three 
others were placed, filled with stews, and surmounted by an eighth, which thus 
formed the summit of a pyramid, and the custom is to touch none of these, al- 
though invited by the host. On the refusal of the a the whole disappeared, 























and the table was covered with articles in pasty and sugar, in the midst of which 





was a salad composed of the tender shoots of the es eee 
preparations that exaled a most disagreeable odour. Ome Watery 
‘Up to this point the relishes of which I first spoke had be | 
companiment of all the successive ragouts, they still served to som as 
of plain rice, which the attendants now, for the first time costae ; 
of the guests; it must be remembered that this was a formal dinn : 
a much more integral part of an everyday meal. 
“T regarded with an air of considerable embarrassment the tw 
with which, notwithstanding the experience acquired since the com 
of the repast, it seemed very doubtful whether I should be able to a ae 
grain by grain, according to the belief of Europeans regardin - c Tice, 
custom. I therefore waited until my host should begin, to follene his hinese 
foreseeing that, on this new occasion, some fresh discovery would i. - ample, 
lieve us from the truly ludicrous embarrassment which we all dis “aes 3° te 
a word, our two Chinese cleverly joining the ends of their chopsticks « he 
them into the bowls of rice, held up to the mouth, which was vowed, yy 
its 


full i ' 
oT and thus easily shovelled in the rice, not by grains, but by hands. 
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A Talor’s Goose.—A dashing foreman to tailor in Glasgow, dining in q mi 
company, wished to impress those present with the immense importan ae 


| ' ce of }; 
services to his employers. ‘* Though I say it, that should not say it ne ~ 
Snip, ‘‘ if it was not for me, our people could not carry on their business ay 


can very well believe you,” said one of the party, ** [ never yet heard of 
tailor who could carry on his business without his goose.” . 


T . ‘ bats 
Why is a pressman like a chambermaid? Because he puts on and take 
off sheets. ‘akes 
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=” AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES. 
fee» Jockey Club Races over the Hampton Course commence on the | 


: aE last Wed 
ay in November next. SAML. W.S N a 
Sept. 30, 1842 —[Oct.8.} ee, Prop’ 


CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES, 
vr eocwegg over the aoove course wiil commence on the 3d Wednesday, 
ctover. . 
First Day—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds that never won, two mile heats 
$100 ft. To close 15th Oct. 
Entries to be addressed to J. H. Helliggs, U.S. Hotel, Philade!phia. 
Same Day—Purse $100, for 3 yr. olas that never won. 
Second Day—Purse $300, two mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $——, mile heats. 
Third Day—Purse $500, three mile heats. 
Same Dey—Booth-keepers’ Purse $ -—., mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Parse TWO THOUSAND DOLLARS ($2000 
1eats. 
The races wi!l commence each day at one o'clock precisely. 
By order of the Camden and Philadelphia Jockey C)yh 
Weare authorised by Mr. Gibbons, and also by Col. Johnson, to state that the cele. 
brated horses Boston and Fashion will pos!1TivELy meet at the Camden Track. 
Sept. 29, 1842— oct. 1.) J. H. HELLINGS, 


SALE OF BLOOD HORSES AND CATTLE. —— 
MERE will be sold at public sale on Weduesday, the 19th October, at Poplar Grove 
Queen Ann's Co., Md., the residence of the late Gen. Emory, all his highly improved 





he 26th or 


» SUD. $300 ear), 


), Four miig 
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| stock of Horses and Cattle. The horses are :— 


z. yg meena (the dam of Irby, Queen Anne, and Sambo).—See Turf Registe: 
Vol. VI. p. 423. . 

2. Ch. m. out of No. 1, by Maryland Eclipse, with a foal by Priam. 

3. A superb yearling colt by Priam, out of No. 1 

4. A3yr. old colt by Mingo, out of Lady Clifden’s dam, very promising. Last Spring, 
in consequence of distemper, he was thrown out of training, but is now perfectly well, 

Some of the cattle are pure Devon and Durham, but chiefly crossed on the improved 
County breed. The Sheep are South Down and Leicester. Both cattle and sheep are in 
fine order for either butcher or breeder. 

A steamboat leaves Baltim»re for the Estate at 6 o’clock A. M. onthe day of the sale. 

(Oct. 1.) WM. HEMSLY EMORY. 


AMERICAN: 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR OCTOBER, 1842. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


HE OCTOBER number of this Magazine (being No. IX., Vol. XIII.) will be pub- 
lished at the Office of the ** Spirit of the Times,’ No. 1 Barciay Street, American 
Hotel, the Ist inst. The following isits 
EMBELLISHMENT : 
GIN AND BITTERS: 
Engraved by Halbert from one by Beckwith after Bateman. 
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NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L.|. — 
HE Fall Meeting over the Union Course, Long Island, wil! commence the first Tues 
day, the 4th of October, and Continue three days. _ 
FIRST DAY—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to go to the second best horse, two m 
heats. ae 
SECOND DAY—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to go to the second best horse, three 
mile heats. — 
THIRD DAY—Jockey Club Purse $1000, $200 to go to the second best horse, fou! 
mile heats. 
A Sweepstakes is being made, of which due nctice will be given. 
Mile Purses will] also be given, with entrance money added. ey Clu! 
{ Sept. 24.) HENRY K. TOLER, Sec’y of N.Y. Jockey (10" 


HAYNEVILLE (Ala.) RACES. 
‘ie Jockey Clu? Races over the Hayneville Course will commence 
25th Oct next. 
First Day—Purse $100, mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $250, two mile heats. 
Third Day—Purse $400, three mile heats. _ 
Fourth Day—Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
The money will be hung up each day. 
Hayneville, Aug. 29, 1842. 


NATCHEZ (Miss.) RACES. We 
HE Races over the Pharsalia Course, — will commence on 
the 23d of November next, and continue four days. ee ‘r, 
Aug. 23d, 1842.—[sept. 10-8t. } M. McNULTY, Prop’, 


SETTER AND POINTER DOGS. le. Gentlemen 
EVERAL thorough-bred and well broke Setters and Pointers a a N. J. wil 
desirous to purchase the right kind, by addressing H. S., Box 92, 7 ae price, &¢: 
promptly receive every information as regards age, size, color, quali ae to give satis 
They may be forwarded to any part of the country, and will be warran (Sept. 3-6] 
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**HIS GRACE" FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber offers at private sale his celebrated importe vole 
HIS GRACE. He was purchased out of the second aperseneee ornich there have 
to this country by Mr. Whitaker, in the Fall of 1838, and his stock, 0! believed wil! bear 
been over 50 bred in Chester County, besides others at adistance, it 1s His Grace” took 
a favorable comparison with that of any other bull in the country. nie A ricultural S°- 
the first premium at the Exhibition and Cattle Show of the Philadel pine elaware County 
ciety in 1840, and two successive first premiums, at the Chester exen premiums at dit 
Exhibitions, in 1839 and 1840. His offspring have also repeatedly taxen Ei Grace” is 
ferent Exhibitions. His disposition is remarkably quiet and tractab - bull, Henry Cla¥s 
now offered for sale for want of use, the subscriber owning a 2 yr. . ot remium at the 
got by him, and fully competent aod oly 7 Henry Clay took the first p 
i i ibition, when a calf, in - ape ; a 
Pins. Siac cost $550, but will be sold low if early application ho 0 . 
viously disposed of, he will be offered at the —_ of the Philadelphia So ciel 
PEDIGREE. = thon’. 
837, by AD 
ed by the Duke of Leeds, calved 23d July, 1837, met (155)s 
HB oreats phys gate r. Whitaker’s Frederick (1060), oe one by Points 
(1000 guineas), grandam Varna by Sweet William (1493), g. g- ame og g. g..6-6: 0m 
(511), g.g- g- dam by George (274), a son of Patriot (486), (500 gu LL MORRIS. 


rth (47). PASCHA "Pa 
9 0 lalla nam Pom, pd Westchester, Chester CO" oe 


(Aug. 20-4t.”). LET he 
TORNADO FOR SALE OR TOLET. |. diately, oT 
ALF of this fine young stallion will be sold cheap, if applied for immel.. wilitake 
H will be let for two or three years, on reasonable terms, te any per rful, was ® 
werful, 


good care of him. kins, very large and power). as 
t of the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very by Medoc, 
capital "yer. und would cross well with mares that have produced racers y 


they are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. LFRED CONOVER, 


wogties ry the Editor, at this office (post paid), or to —*Tamaica, Lons I 
(Dec. 25. 
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—_——— LovISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
the Oakiand Course will commence on Tuesday, October 4th, and con- 


(et. 8. 


naces over 

ye ave d o geepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to which there are several subscribers ; not 
tD ee ‘er by him, the proprietor cannot give a list of the entries. 

ng the P Sweepst ikes tor 3 yr. olds, two mule heats, sub. $1U0 each, h. ft. To name 
¢ Day N 

- 20th of Sept. P 
ose tne 2 ’s Purse $300, two mile heats. 


J roy —Proprietur s , 
second Day pos Ciub Purse $400, three mile heats. 


turd Day Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 
y Proprietor’s Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


eg —Since racing commenced in Kentucky, there never was the same number 

REMARK! ‘training as at the preseattime. The great Match Race between Zenith and 
of norses “~ 5000 a side, four mile heats, to come off ovez the Lexington Course the 
iss Foot ne meeting, will surpass in interest any race ever run in the State. The 
erst 03Y hal of both of the horses—-Zenith never having been beaten, Miss Foote but 
g rN lenge amount of money staked on the result, and the fact of both horses be- 
ace Ne finest possible oe insure arace of the greatest interest, and make it 
Lahey A atch will be run 
ertalll Lavethay 4 wre undergoing a thorough repair; the stands will be added to, so as 

The pepe view of the race to thousands. An inside track has been made. By 
9 afford ~ the race, everything connected with the Course will be so arranged, as to 
ihe ime a a footing with the must fashionable courses. In consequence of this expen- 
-jgce it . price of admission into the course will be one dollar for the first day only— 
yrure. t inder of the week, the prices the same as heretofore. 
the M ouisville Races will be peculiarly attractive, from the fact, that both of the 
Lect poco will again come together there, meeting in the same race others of equal 
patch nor from Kentucky, with the Earl of Margrave and Rapides, from Louisiana, both 
eputarn are in training at Lexington. Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor 


aug. 27.) 
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KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
Meeting over the a‘ove course will take place the 3d Tuesday in October. 
ving Sweepstakes are now open, to come off during the respective meet- 


FALL MEETING, 1842. 
+1 J sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
sot ‘ake arace. To nameand Close Ist September next. 
No ). sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. To name and 
4s above. \" 
aa 3 Sweepstakes for 2yr. olds, one mile, sub. $59 each, $20 ft., five or more to 
ve arace. To close as above. ’ 
A 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $10) each, h. ft., three or more to 
To close as above. 
SPRING MEETING, 1843. 
x» ]. The Ladies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, mile neats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., $50 if de- 
ug be the Ist of April, 1848, Closed on the Ist of January, 1840, with forty-five subs. 
No, 2. sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., four or more to 
‘ea race. Toname and close Ist of April, 1843. Now two subs. :— 
rie |, Edward H. Pendleton. James B. Kendall. 
No.3, Canton Stakes, tor 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., five or more to 
’\ race. Toname and close Ist of April, 1843. 
= FALL MEETING, 1843. 
No.1. Ladies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, h. ft. This stake 
tiquation of the Ladies’ Stake advertised to be run the Spring previous, closed 
+y-Hive subs., to which the original subscnbers are invited to subscribe, as well 
ers. Eight or more to make arace. To close Ist January, 1843. Now six 


ke a race. 


ga col 


Wn. McCargo names Thos. D. Watson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam and Tuberose. 
.ges B. Kendall names 
Towaes & Williamson name gr. c.by Imp. Sarpedon—Eliza Clay by Mons. Tonson. 
co). Wa. L. White & RB. Corbin name ch. c. by Imp. Priam—Imp. My Lady. 
|. Francis Thompson names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Laura by Rob Roy. 
Wm. L. White names b.f. by Imp Priam, out of Cossett by Sir Charles. 
y).2, Canton Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, nh. ft., five or 

nake a race. 
rlemen desirous ef subscribing to the Stakes will please notify the proprieton at 
ir earliest convenience. 
The suoscriber will make great exertions to increase the prizes to be run for over the 
xendal) Course. He hopes that gentiemen desirous of improving the breed of horses 
ij) ald him with their mite to increase the Jockey Club purses, over a course that has 
cen so cerally patronised by sweepstakesas that of the Kendall Course. 

July 16.) JAS. B. KENDALL, Proprietor, Kendal! Course. Baltimore. 


‘i SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now opento come off at the above place in the Spring 
of 1843, °44, and 45. 

No. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
‘pring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four or moret © 
qake a race, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
eats. Now three subs. :— 

|. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 

). B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 

3. J.S. Huoter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 

No.3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four 0 
gore to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 











ugats. 
|. J. S. Hunter names produce of [mp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 
2, B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 
3, J] P. Brown names produce ot Sir Lesiie and Satly Melville. 
;, M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon 
No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to runa sweepstakes over the [Tayneville Course 
‘rogof 1845, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
‘more to make arace,toclosethe Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
seats, Now three subs. :-— 
P. Brown names preduce of Woodpecker and Sally Melville. 
F. Dozier and Geo. Givnan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
S. Huater names produce of Wild Billand Ellen Tree. 
a 
| 


of 
or particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 
irl. nites M. L. HAMMOND, 


April 23.] 
CAMOEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
i Jockey Club Fallraces over the above course will commence on Wednesday, 
the 26th of Oct. 

in addition to the regular purses, the following Sweepstakes are now open, to berun 
during the Meeting. 5 Mina ? 

No.1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, owned or trained in New Jersey, mile heats, sub. 
$300 each, h. ft., three or more to makea race. To name and close Ist of Sept. next. 
No.2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., thee or 
more to make arace. To name and close Ist of Sept. next. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each h. ft., three or more to 
make arace. To name and close Ist of Sept. next. 

Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to any of the above, wiil please address - 

‘July 2-t.f.J JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, U. 8. Hotel. Philadlephia. 


CHOICE BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE, 
INE sabscriver being about to retire from the Turf, in consequence of the various 
| engagements by which his attention is distracted from his stable, now offers his 
ENTIRE STUD OF HORSES FUR SALE. It comprises some of the best blood of 
niscountry and England. The whole will be sold at public auction on the Four mile 
lay of the next Fail Meeting on the Union Course, L. I., unless previously disposed of at 
rivate sale. 


™ ? 
pe 
J; 
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BROOD MARES. 
1. Polly Hopkins, by Virginian,dam by Imp. Arch Duke. Stinted to Imp. Trustee. 
2. Cornelia Conover, by Henry, out of Cinderella. Stinted to Tornado. 
STALLIONS. 
. Tornado, by Eclipse, out of No. 1. 
HORSES TO BE TRAINED. 
No. 4. Plenipo (Imported), b. h. 5 yrs., by Plenipotentiary, out of No. 1. 
No. 5. Zampa, ch. c.4 yrs., by Imp. Priam, out of Celeste by Henry, dam Cinderella. 
No.6. Sy/phide (Imported), b.m.6 yrs., by Emilios, out of No.1. 
No.7. North Star <Impo rted),ch. c. 4 yrs., by Emilius, out of No. l. J 
No.8. Cerito, br. f.4 yrs., by Imp. Priam, out of Lalla Rookh by Oscar, dam Cin- 
derelia. 
No. 9. Ch. m. 6 yrs. by Imp, Priam, out of Betsey Ransom. 
No. 10. B. f. 4 vis. by Emilius, out of Betsey Ransom. 
No.1). B. m. 5 yrs. by Imp. Trustee, ou’ of Meg Dodds by Sir Archy. 
No. i2. Ch. f. 3 yrs. by Monmouth Eclipse, ont of Lalla Rookh. 
; COLTS AND FILLIES. 
No. 13. Imp. br. c. 2 yrs. by Giaucus, out of No. 1. 
No. 14. Bl. ce. 2yrs. by Shark, out of No. 2. 
No. 15. B.e. lyr. by Imp. Langford, out of No. 2. 
No lo. F. 2 yrs. by Shark, out of Celeste. 
No. 17. F. 2 yrs. by Duane, outof Betsey Ransom. 
No. 18. ©. 1 yr. by Tornado, out of Celeste. 
No 19. Foal by Tornado, out of No. 2. 
The sale witttbeaieye tebe i Oe dik t 11 o'clock on Friday, the 7th Octo 
he sale will ti ._§ ikers, a o'clock © ’ ‘ cto- 
ben, Sean ill take place at John R. Snedi ’ ROBT. L. STEVENS. 
U> There will also be sold at the same time and place the following Fillies, now in 
!alning -— 
- {. Heiress, 4 yrs., by Imp. Trustee, out of Cornelia Conover (No. 2). 
‘1. 3 yrs.,own sister to Heiress. 
New York. Sept. 16. 1842 [8. 17.) H. ALFRED CONOVER. 
JOHN ANDERSON & CO'S | 
A'hcurep HONEY DEW Fise Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 
The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
*xtensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
Air Cured Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly mild Smoking 
bacco, mannfactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
‘utherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
— rth =: idy to execute their orders to any amaen. au aaa will be punctually 
‘ended to if lef P -street, New York, 
: t at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall » New HN ANDERSON & CO. 
N.B. This Tobaceo is warranted superior to amy other, or canbe returned, and the 


Money refunded. | Sept. 24.) 
eteiimeeaieees os, 








_ LEICESTER SHEEP. . 

Te subscriber has for sale twelve RAMS and eighteen EWES, of the Leicester 
, feed. The stock from which these sheep are bred was selected from the farms of 
ae Rig it Hon. Lord Lynedoch expressly for me, and warranted to be of as pure blood 
ren ‘a Great Britain. A sample of these sheep will be exhibited at the Fair of the 
uherican Institute next October. . 
ren IL erior imported Short- horned COW, and her spleadid heifer calf by Sir Wal- 
2 Qh Olooded bull. 
(The Suseriber would respectfully intimate to the breeders of stock, that at the Fair 
© American Institute, held at New York in 1839, he was awarded the first premium 
‘ize «, (UP) for the best Ram, and in October, 1811, he had awarded to him the first 
ct llver eno) for the best bull from | to 3 years old, now the property of Messrs. 
of 1 80 & eziep, of Gustavus, Ohio, and by competent judges pronounced to he one 
Dire, “est anima's in Ohio. The price will be moderate, snd the animals delivered to 
.> “aSers at New York. WILLIAM PIRNIE, 
—. §, 1842 —(sept. 10-4t.} The purchase, Westchester Co , New York. 
we so PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 
puree eriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
wll, ee of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to the busi- 
Daich. platters intrusted to his care will be attended to w:th punctuality and des- 
Wipes, Re, oes Moderate, Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 

cont &: ©. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

‘munications must be post paid. 
- t cass, ptngery Ah Commplonion “¥* estat 

’ or purchase and sale of Station + No. ohn-street. 

New York, August, 1849 — ug. 27-t.f.] IPE 


ve 


sea ef 








ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES. 
} it~ Jockey Clab Races will commence over the Mount Vernon Course on Tues- 
N 


day, the 4th of Oct. next, and continue five days. 
a 0.1. Sweepstakes for 2 yr.olds, mile neats, sub. one hundred bushel of wheat, h. ft., 
+ or more to make a race. To name and clo3e on or before the 15th Sept. next. This 
s ~ © will be limited to the counties of Fairfax, Prince William, Fauquier, Loudoun, and 

a a D. C., and nags now bona fide owned within the limits aforesaid. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mule heats, sub. $50 each, P. P., to which the pro- 
prietor will add $150, and deauct 7} percent. on each entry, tour or more to make a rare. 
To name and close on or before the i5th Sept. next. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two miie heats, sub. $75 each, P. P., to which the 
proprietor will add $200, and deduct 10 per cent. on each entry, four or more to make 2 
race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 

No.4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
more to makearace. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 

No.5 Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $250 each, h. ft., to 
which the proprietor will add $250, and deduct 7} per cent. on each entry, three or more 
to make arace. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 

In addition to the above stakes, the following Jockey Club purses will be given—$250, 
two mile heats—$400, three mile heats—and Proprietor's Purse $800, four mile heats. 
Also, the Citizens’ Plate of Alexandria, of the value of $1600, four mile heats, of which 
plate the proprietor gives $400. WM. MERSHON, Proprietor. 

Entries may be aduressed to the proprietor, at Alexandria, D. C., or to the Editor of 
ot aa “* Spirit of the Times,” in either of the stakes. D. M. 

uly 2. 





MONTGOMERY (Ala) FALL RACES. 
_ Montgomery Jockey Cluv Meeting, over the Bertrand Course, will commence 
on the lst Monday, Ist Nov., 1842, and continue five days. 

First Day—Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. 

Second Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. 

Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $400, three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 

Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

The Proprietors will furnish grain as low as can possibly be afforded ; litter and sta- 
bling furnished gratis. The money forthe purses will be hung up each day. 

All communications to the Proprietors will be att ended to D. F. MYERS. 

Montgainery, May 12, 1842 tMay 28.1 


BRITISH AND AMERICAN MAIL STEAMERS. 

Sig performances of these vessels have just been brought under notice in an official] 

form, and we give the particulars as published inthe Nantical Magazine. It wiil be 
found of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing 
perfection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- 
sally selected for passenger transit. The editor of the Nautical has fallen into a very 
common error in calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. The ships are the 
property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. The 
designing of the vessels and the management of them from the commencement have 
been conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow and Liverpool]. The contractors for carrying 
the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, and 
David M‘Iver, of Liverpool. 

On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything 
connected with these steamers. We know them to be especially anxious to do every- 
thing in their power for the tull developement of every good that can arise to America 
and Great Britain from the enterprise. Let us hopethe concern may be well supported 
and so encouraged to go on in their present field of usefulness. The article to which we 
refer from the Nautica! Magazine observes :— 

** We lay before our readers, from an authentic source, a statement of the time occu- 
pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being all those made by this 
successful line since its commencement tothe month of June last. The documentisa 
most important one in steam navigation, first, as not only showing the certainty of a 
quick communication across the Atlantic at all times of the year, but at the average rate 
at which it may be made. The passage out give 7.56 miles per hour, while that home 
(influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. 

‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or 
what may be called the sea-rate. In this case the sea-rate is 8.58 miles per heur. It will 
be seen in our volume for 1837, p. 752, that the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
in those comparatively early days uf steam navigation, varied from 6 to 9} miles, the 
average of all given being 7} miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- 
tish and North American line have been nade across the stormy Atlantic, v hile those 








above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- 
son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 


Passages to and from Liverpool aud Halitax of the British and North American Royal 
Mail Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 






































| sf , ' Passage >| ; Passage 
=| Sailed we =|  Sailed ne 
Ships’ > | from —— Ships’ > from 
Names. 2 Liverpool | Out! Hm. Names. 2 Liverpool | a 
1840, | d. hod. h. 1841. | (a. hid. h 
Britannia.....- | BjJuly ..... 4121010 O)Acadia ........ 6|July .... 20/10 22 921 
i. ]/August.. 411 4.11 O/Columbia...... 4;August.. 4/1223 11 1 
Britannia...... '2'Sept.... 4.11 1/11 3|Britannia...... 7|August.. 19 1120 1123 
Caledonia ..... | 1 Sept .... J9, 12 9/10 22;\Caledonia...../6 Sept.... 4 1119 1021 
Acadia ........ 12 October. 4.11 512 4)Acadia........ 7 Sept ....19, 1311 11 2 
Britannia...... | 3 October . 20.11 23,11 7)Columbia...... S7Oct ...0< 5.1319 1026 
Caledonia..... | 2)/Nov..... 411 23)11 2)|/Britannia..,... | 8;Oct ..... 21,14 4 12 6 
DO eee | 3|Dec .... 41417)10 16\Caledonia -.... 7|Nov .... 4/1120 1123 
3841. | | Adadia ........ 8|Nov..... 19'1515 11 8 
Columbia ..... 1 Jan ..... 5/13 3/12 O}Columbia -.... GiDec..... 41417 1117 
Britannia...... 4 Feb ..... 415 912 0 1842. 
Caledonia..... (3 March... 4/14 6,10 18) Britannia...... 9\Jan ..... 4/1412 ll 3 
Acadia........ 4 March... 20,16 13 12 18\Caledonia ..... | 8 Feb..... 4) p. b. 
Columbia ..... | 2)April.... 4/513 3/11 15)Acadia .......-. 9|/Feb..... 1916 8 12 8 
Britannia...... 5/April....20 1317/11 1/Columbia ....-. 7\March... 4 2017 1512 
Caledonia-.... 4 May..... 412 610 18/Britannia....-. 10) April... . 5, 1222 1014 
ACadis ..cccsce 5 May a ale 19/11 23,10 15|Caledonia ..... 8 April....19) 1321 1018 
Columbia ..... 3iTune.... 4101910 7/Acadia........ 10/May..... 4/1418 10 8 
Britannia...... | 6/June.... 19/12 5|10 2\Columbia ..... 8 |May_.... 19/1122) 917 
Caledonia ..... Sifuly..... 4\i1 5410 11/Britannia...... lijJune.... 4/1117 | 1010 
Average passage by Chronometer— Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, 11 days feog , 
Aug. 27. 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIONERY—PAPER—TYPE—PRINTS, 
MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER AGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 
we. & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 

‘Y proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, aud Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, and new books, wits much 
more efliciency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in England. 

Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
pers enable them to forward the very Jatest and express editions by the packets and other 
sailing ships, and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 

orts. 

They believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 
can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this opinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. 

Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by bookseliers, stationers, aud printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to ‘* Witmer & SmirH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,”’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Narnden & Co's Express establishments in the United 
States. ; : , ae 

The following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 
which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 


advance. 


London Daily Morning Papers. £ s.d. 
Times— published at ..........--cccecccceesnceee sa 2 2 
Morning Chronicle ........22--cesececeeeennseee 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Herald... ..-....2----- cece cence cenecceee 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Post ...----.... Ssedkiessepsosacdweres 5d ....6 10 0 
Morning Advertiser ........-------------+------ 5d .... 6 10 0 

London Daily Evening Papers. 
Sun—published at...... Wb Bie nwa cedbcacbews ee 
Stemiard soci edescccssnsse Se tbe eee Cee eewne FF Pom 
EE ncccdacdddencedwcscccewonscésouseesaceces pre ek 
ONT sn dccccecsue Missusevbestimenesaunen’ 5d ....6 100 
Shipping Gazette... 2... 22.2 c2ee een o- eee ee ee enes 6d ....7 16 0 

Three times each week. 
NE TE stadia ncnsognpenvabtrereanepeses> Munck FO 
SION oo ccccndeded ticcssessadeve Sci. se GO 
St. James’s Chronicle .........-..-.. nivediechienes Mics ¢ 
Whitehali Evening Post ............--.-.-....-. Sdcooed® 50 
Twice each week. 
Record, with supplements ..............-----.-. eu...8 99 
Patriot, ** % . Qdbedlatese deb bekddieis uw: $0 
The followisg London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— 

DAT SNES OF 0ncnasetannwesqdicncynsnens 10d ....3 50 
Literary Gazette and Spectator................ of....9 90 
Court Journaland Naval and Military Gazette. ®d....1 17 0 
Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d -...1 128 


Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell’s Messenger, New Bell’s Messenger, Satirist, Age, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal, Examiner, Jolin Bull, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeneis’ Chronicle, Argus, Journal of Commerce, Britis! Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Ties, Railway Magazine, True Tablet, Britannia. Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Ooserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journal, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Cironicle—published at 6d— £1 8s. per ann. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicle, Watchman, British Statesman, Bell’s Lite, Atheneum— 
published at 5d— £1 4s. per annum. . 

Wilmer & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu; 

imonials :-— 
Pen From the London Times of Apri] 7th, 1842. ; 

We stated yesterday that the British and North American Mall Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding day for Halitax and Boston. We omitted to mention that copies 
of the Times of Tuesday morning. containing the important news from India, were for- 
warded by her to all parts -4 Canada and the United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 

cents, of Liverpool. 
mee ap 4 From the same paper of Apri] 19th. . ’ 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith, the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool. succeeded in 
putting The Times ef the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous to its departure. 

From the sane paper of May 6th. wr 

The Acadia.—By the zealous activity of Messrs. Wil!mer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday last, with the intelligence received from India and Chiaa by our 
extraordinary express from Marseiiles, was forwarded by the Acadia, as she was on the 
point of leaving Liverpool on her outward voyage for the United S*ates. 


Liverpool, June 1, 1842. (June 25.1 





d pot anal d the thorough-bred chesnut 
1 fer cash. or on credit, as may be agreed upon, the - ‘ 

E aevoune PREDICTOR, by Predictor (who was sold for £3000, to go to Rus- 
sia), by Sootnsayer, out of Red Neli by Rugantino. &c &c. For price ag! ponere 
(than which there is noae better), apply to H. VansiTTART, Esq., Woodstock, ¢ wo : 
trict, C. W., where the horse is now standing ; GEorGE GRUNDY. Esq.. Kingston, eats 
Joun Maitianp, Esq., Toronto, C. W., and the officesgof the papers In which this adver- 





tisement is inserted. (July 30-t.f.) 
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+ wae — bene CLUB =Seee. 
aces over the St. Louis Course will commence the 10th d 
ey nome tee five days. wt Lew. ay eee tee 
trst Day—Match, between T. sane and L. W. Beach, each part i 
horses, one of which is to start, for $500 a side, h. ft., mile heats. party Baming these 
Second Day—T'roprietor’s Purse $100, mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. three 
more tomakearace. To name and Close Ist Sept. next. Now two subs. , a 
Third Day—Citizens’ Purse $200, two mile heats. 
Fou: th Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, three mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Jockey Ciub Purse $600, four mile heats. 
Sith Day—Jockey Club Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
St. Louis, Aug. 3, 1842.—[aug. 20-4t.} HENRY SHACKLETT, Proprietor. 


FITTEENTH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 
stint a“ AT NIBLO'’S GARDEN. 
‘ays for receiving contributions for this exhibition wil] be Friday and Sat . 
the 7th and Sth of October next. It will be opened for visitors on Monday, the lout 
of Oct. There will be a Cattle Show, and a Horticultural and Pioughing Exhibition. A 
Nautica] Exhibition is contemplated, for testing Life-preservers, Life-boats, and Subma= 
= ay yee nae re ne will be awarded, as usual, for labor-saving ma 
chines, for manufactures and productions of art. i >; 
thie © ational anniversary. 7 : art. All occupations are ee 2 a 
HIE Subscriber having ESIC, TRAINING STABLE. - 
ubscriber having leased the Farm and Training establishmen 
vens, we hey: Union yenn a wese, tend, sivas nebise to says bea eats 4 
now prepar o receive blooded stock for the purpo ini 
Breeding: ‘ aa purpose of Training, Breaking, or 
The advantages of location, and the convenience of everythi ini 
place for training are unsurpassed ; and as he proposes to ae a 
sive attention to it, he trusts ie may meet witha liberal Support. His charges will be 


oor ' H. ALFRED CONOVER. 














—— 


LiVERY AND SALE STABLE, 
HE subscribers opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-siree 
from Broa¢ way. Horses and vehicles bought and sold on commisuion. Orden 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having Sorses for 
sale, by-sending them to the above place wil! be properly attended to 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times GEORGE . 
New York, Feb.19, 1841.—{Fer.20 Js 3 SPiCER 


ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at the end of Union-at., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.-—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
in length, with two aisles 20 feet in width, ranning the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie * 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequentiy he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in their 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 

(Dec. 8.] 





— 
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ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ walk 
from the Railroad Depot). 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. [April 9.) 


ASTOR HOUSE, 
RICES—LADIES ORDINARY, $2 per day. The apartments devoted to families 
exclusively are spacions and elegant. 

oO IOI 8 COTGINEED ccavanecwiwevdesasenceteteesccnesoee $2 per day. 

Private Parlors, er suites of rooms, with private table..... 3 - 

Parlors extra. 

The charges at this Hotel are regular, and no higher than at other first rate Hotels. 
H‘ URS FOR MEALS. 





Breakfast in Ladies and Gentlemen’s Ordinaries............ 8 o’clock. 
DUE tn LORIE CNG ini no soa dc hn née cen ssdsbascin 3 ee 

“és Co a re ee eee 3¢ 
WE Sa awhdiniutedinneskinnskduébaamianiddts bedecncnewe 6to9 
INN ins deces iaititine is isitainiah sea nein ainse tiibaloiba-diapics teenth 9to 12 


These are the regular hours, but if it suits the interest or convenience of our patrons, 
we provide breakfast at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. Dinners for 
one 01 more at any hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the wants of our pa= 
trons, without regard to the hour or our own convenience, without eztra charge. 

Grateful forthe liberal patronage which has been given to our establishment, we 
pledge ourselves to keep it everin order. We shall endeavor, without ceasing, to ren- 
der everything agreeaole to our guests, and respectfully request the:n to give notice of 
any negligence. (June 4-t.f.) COLEMAN & STETSON. 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 

| new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 

Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleae 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote auda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large a 
well ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week 
or with beard, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
up, ina superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, impoited ex- 
pressly for the establishment, willbe furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated coous, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found dy all who may favor 
them witha visit, literally and truly a “‘ House ef Accommodation for Strangers.” 
J.M SANDERSON & SON. 

CApr. 30.) 





Philadelphia, April, [642 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 

FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 

OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 

to its old customers, his frends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention wilt 
= paid te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity cam 
estow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 

He pledges himself to spare neither ‘rouble or expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare ef the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and cepart from this house. 

N. B. H13 charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, Apri! 23, 1842—[May 7.] J. B. 


= ee, 





GLOBE HOTEL, 

BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elezant 

and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the receptionof company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The planis pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at al) times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 

The location of the hote! is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such »s may 
grant him acallin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. {April 2-ly.} 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 
tere high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of several ma@- 
kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Giliott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gil/lut—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its untinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “* Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,’’ or ** Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs lez ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the zbove well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. ( May 8-t.f.} 











EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
a. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col 
lected on all parts of the United Statesand Canada. Sank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 





‘ARD. 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 

Augusta, Ga. 
CTES and drafts payableir Georgia. South Carolina,and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remit'ed for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.J 

NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

no | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtainin 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity w1!! be 
taken bythe Principal! of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c He also has invente’ 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, whieh has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and bas cured many cases of Jong standing In a word, it car 

be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patierts from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention ts et 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, cu: va- 
ture of the spe, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are 8 yma in chi. 
dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT,M DL, 

CApri! 16.) Principal of the Institute 
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oe Theatrical Notices. 


PARK THEATRE. 
ONDAY, Oct. 70—Last night but five of Mr. and Mrs. BROUGIIAM’S engagement 


—* Wife,” and “‘ His Last Legs.” 
TUESDAY—Last night but four of Mr. and Mrs. Brougham’s engagement—‘‘ London 


Md ‘“‘ The Irish Lion.” 
A ESDAY— Last night but three of Mr. and Mrs. Brougham’s engagement—“ As 


; and ‘“* The Omnibus.” 
oo Mis. Brougham’s last nights of performance will be on Thursday, Friday, and 


Saturday. 

















AUGUSTA THEATRE FOR LEASE OR RENT. 
HE above Theatre is offered for lease or rent, on application to BENJ. F. CHEW, or 
T MARTIN FREDERICK, Augusta, Georgia. (Aug 16-t.m.> 








Chings Cheatrical. 


VanvennorF took his benefit last Monday, and appeared in “‘ The Lady of 
Lyons” and ‘Much Ado About Nothing.” The house was good and his per- 
formance highly creditable. He will appear next week at Miss Cushman’s 
Theatre in Philadelphia, where he will be ably supported. 

Mr. and Mrs. BrovcHam made their first appearance in America on Tuesday, 
and we take pleasure in saying that they far exceeded public expectation ; in- 
deed, they were most warmly greeted, being cheered throughout their perfor- 
mances, and called out at the fall of the curtain. Mrs. Brougham appeared as 
“‘ Lady Teazle.” She is a lady ef extraordinary personal attractions, and even 
if she were an actress of but ordinary abilities, her rare beauty alone would at- 
tract troops of admirers. She played the character throughout in a very lady- 
like and pleasing manner, without any exuberance of action—indeed, in rather 
too subdued a style, but this might have been caused by the embarrassment so 
often evinced where playing before a strange audience. 

Mr. Brougham made his bow as ** O'Callaghan” ii His Last Legs, a cha- 
racter which we have always considered as Power’s masterpiece, unless we 
except his ‘‘ Major O'Dougherty,” in ‘ St. Patrick’s Eve.’ To have pleased 
an audience so with the beauties of Power, was success iadeed, but he kept the 
house in aconstant roar of laughter from the beginning to the end of the piece. 
His brogue is rich, and his manner lively and comical. With such powerful 
auxiliaries, the fortunes of Old Drury are looking up, as large and laughing au- 
diences nightly attest. Mr. Brougham has since made a great hit as “‘ Dazzle’’ in 
London Assurance. He plays it differently and better than all that have pre- 
ceded him. 

MircuEtt at The Olympic, will next week bring out the opera of Amilic, 
and if produced in his usual style, it will fill his house for the next montb. 

Ce.estE is still at the Bowery, where she is said to draw large houses. It 
would be most strange if it were rot the case, for her claims as an artiste, are 
every where acknowledgeu and her attraction is never failing. 

Forrest and Miss Cuirton are at the Tremont in Boston, drawing fine 
houses. The business at both the mair. Philadelphia theatres has not been 
great of late, but that of both will soon revive as CeLesre is about to appear at 
the Chesnut Street, and VanpENHOorFrF at the Walnut Street. 

New Orleans appears to be a most unlucky location for theatres, three hav- 
ing burned within a twelvemonth. We now have to record the burning of 
The Old Camp St.” as it was called. It has not been used for the last year 
as a theatre. The loss falls heavy upon Mr. Catpwe.t who was the owner of 
the property, and we regret to learn that he was not insured. He has leased the 
new theatre which is now building, and which was intended for Luptow and 
Situ and will open in nearly his usual time. Without any positive information 
respecting it we think it most likely that Ludlow and Smith will be et Mobile 
during the next season. 





Concerts.—The season for Concerts has opened in good earnest, and they 
have been of frequent occurrence during the past week. That of Signor Ra- 
pETTI, on Tuesday evening, gave great satisfaction. He was assisted by An- 
TOGNINI, Timm, RakeMANN, and Martini. 

Signor De Brenis’ took place on Thursday evening. The room was crowded 
at an early hour by a most fashionable audience. Among many beautiful things 
deserving notice, we were particularly pleased with the duet from Norma, sung 
by Mrs. Szcuin and Mrs. Baivey in a most delightful manner. Both appeared 
to be in fine voice, and we never heard either of them to more advantage. Mr, 
Tim» also cistinguished himself by his performance of a Grand Solo upon the 
pianoforte, which he executed in a masterly style. 

Mrs. Sutton announces a Concert for next Thursday evening, when she will 
be assisted by distinguished professors. Mrs. Securn is also soon to give one 
which will undoubtedly be succeseful. 

Rossini’s Grand Musical Compostion “ The Stabat Mater” will be peformed 
at St. Peter’s Church, in Barclay St., on Sunday evening, by the most distin- 
guished artistes, assisted by a powerful chorus. All lovers of grand and beau- 
tiful music should attend. 





English) Dramatic Intelligence. 


From the ‘‘ Observer” of Sept. 18. 

As“ King John” cannot be ready in time, in consequence of the nature and 
extent of the preparations, Macready has determined to begin his season on the 
lst of October, with ** As You Like Jt.” We know, of course, what the cast 
will be, unless the lessee relinquish the part of Jaques to Phelps, who would 
play it extremeiy well. Anderson will be the Orlando, and Miss Faucit the 
Rosalind; who is to be the Catia 1s not of much consequence, according to 
the modern estimate of the character, but formerly we have seen it in such 
good bands as to render it more prominent than perhaps it ought to be with re- 
ference to the rest of the dramatis persone. If Rosalind be not very good, care 
must be taken that the Celia shall not over-act her. On the Monday following 
the opening on Saturday, Macready is to appear in ‘‘ Hamlet ;” and with all 
our genuine admiration for him, we do regret not to see in his bill the promise of 
any new actor or actress. 

We do not perceive any new piece advertised in the bill for Drury-lane with 
the exception of a farce. We think that the manager is right in relying upon 
good old stock plays; new tragedies, and even comedies, are at such a dis- 
count, that they ought not to be put too forward early inthe season. At the 
same time we must say that ‘‘ The Way to Keep Him” is not exactly such a 
production as we should have repeated in the course of the first week. ‘ Ma- 
rino Faliero” is a piece of a different character, aad will bear being made pro- 
minent. We do not see that ‘ Richard IJ.” is even mentioned, a circumstance 
that certainly surprises us, when we know that there was so much talk about ‘ts 
early production only a fortnight ago. As it may be called a play of only one 
part, which one part must be sustained by the lessee or nobody, perhaps Ma- 
cready did not like to cut so conspicuous a figure in his first announcement.— 
Let it be understood that we make these and all other remarks in the most 
friendly spirit, only anxious for the success of the enterprise, and resolved to 





give every party all the assistance and encouragement which the facts will al- | 4 round of applause, whilst others stormed more than before. 
low. If at any time we censure, we shall only do it according to our view and | ¥8S 4 pause, and—will you believe it? the gen 


estimate of the interests of the parties. 

The last week at Covent-garden has been exactly what we anticipated The 
audiences on Miss A. Kemble’s night have been good (on Thursday there was 
@n overflowing house to * La Sonnambula”’), but on Monday, Wednesday, and 
Friday the numbers were comparatively small. If Miss A. Kemble draw £300 
per night, or £900 in the course of the week, and the expenses be not far 
short of £200 per night, or £1,200 in the course of the week, the receipts are 
£300 short of the expenses. Against this deficit is to be placed the money 
taken on the off nights, and, if this be £100 per night, it is eviaent that there 
is no loss. Hitherto they have not been £100 per night on the off nights ; but 
on the other hand Miss A. Kemble has drawn more than £300 ; so that on the 
whole the account may be said to have been pretty nearly balanced, which is 
saying much at the present season of the year, and while the fine weather 
continues, inviting people to go in every direction rather than that of the play- 


Although the new drama by Mr. Lovell, “ Love’s Sacrifice,” has not yet at- 
tracted any considerable audiences, we apprehend that it will and that it ought 
todo so. It is extremely well written, in imitation of the elder school of our 
drama, and if it had happened to be the production of Sheridan Knowles, Bul- 
wer, or Talfourd, critics and auditors would have found beauties in the language 
which are now somewhat tardily admitted. We say this without knowing 
more than the mere name of the author, but we like to see justice done. The 
plot is highly interesting, and the incidents novel, while the comic portion is 





extremely skilfully interwoven, end very pleasantly penned. The ecting in ths 
department, too, is generally good, and if Mr. W. Lacy would but take a little | 


| more pains with his delivery, and rely less upon his scarlet cloak and plumes, 
and opon the flourishing of his arms, we should have no complain; to make. 
| wliss Vandenhoff is most materially improved, and is a great acquisition : she 
is not far behind Miss H. Faucit, and nobody can avoid being struck by a re- 
semblance between the two, more in manner than in appearance. Her father 
is an actor of great experience and much ability, but in the princira! serious 


afraid of breaking loose, lest he should be charged with ranting. We allude 
particularly to the scene in which the old rival merchant makes him understand 
that the secret of the murder is known. This, by the way, is the least artisti- 
cal portion of the drama, for the hero would never so far betray himself if it 
had not been for stage necessity. 

Jerrold, after witnessing the success of ‘“‘ Gertrude’s Cherries,” has, we be- 
lieve, returned to France, where, it appears, he writes with much more ease 
and rapidity than amid the interruptions of a London life. He had need make 
good use of his time, for he has abundant calls upon it : every theatre wants 
him to write for it, and there is not a magazine in the three kingdoms that would 
not gladly pay, and highly too, for his contributions. Richard Peake, another 
very clever dramatist, is also very busy, and has produced a drama, as 
we hear, excellently compounded out of two distinct pieces by Beaumont and 
Fletcher. He contrived “Court and City” in this way capitally last year ; 
but we warn him, again and again, against allowing any of his productions to 
be brought out, like ‘Court and City,” as mere stop-gaps to fill up the alter- 
nate nights of Miss A. Kemble’s performance. This is what every author 
ought (if he can) to resist. 

At the Haymarket Theatre a very attractive bill has been put forward for 
the week. Mr. W. Farren and Mrs. Glover will perform every evening. An 
entirely new comedy, called ‘‘ Alma Mater,” will be brought to-morrow 
(Mouday) evening. A good comedy is also promised; and, indeed, how 
could it be otherwise with such strength in the comic department! A new 
farce, called ‘ The Curiosities of Literature,” will be given next Saturday. 





Enoiish Opera Hovse.—Mr. Carter, who suffered so severely last week in 
consequence of the ir jury which he sustained in his left hand from one of his lions, 
an account of which appeared in ovr last week’s paper, made his appearance 
again on Mondy last. He was evidently still laboring under considerable weak- 
ness, and the injured hand was obliged to be supported ina sling. Notwith- 
standing these disadvantages, he went through his performance with surprising 
coolness and self possession. The lion which had exhibited such marked ani- 
mosity towards Mr. Carter, and determined pertinacity in effecting his revenge, 
did not make his appearance ; but the other lion was present, also a noble ani- 
mal, and did not the less bow to him in majestic submissiveness. At the glance 
of their master’s eye, or the sudden stamp of his foot, the lioness placed her 
forepaws familiarly on his shoulders, the leopards seemed to fondle and caress 
him, and the agile panther played his nimble feat around him. ‘Tse appearance 
of the injured limb, and now and then the sharp crack of a whip alone told that 
there was not the most perfect amity existing between Mr. Carter and his four- 
footed allies. The exhibition throughout was loudly applauded by a crowded au- 
dience. We were happy to see last evening that Mr. Carter had been able to 


The lion has not as yet formed one of the ‘‘compapny of actors,”’ nor will he 
again, unless, in our opinion, Mr. Carter allows his daring, which is known to 
be unbounded, to get the mastery over his prudence. Tne house was again 
well attended. 

CoveNnT-GARDEN Tueatre.— The Marriage of Figaro’ was performed for 
the first time this season last night, Sept. 17. The only prominent change in 
the cast was, that Giubelei took the part of Almaviva ; and, as far as regards 
the music, acquitted himself well ; but he wanted the carriage of a count. No 
doubt he will acquire more grace as he gains more ease, and then he will 
be nearly everything that can be wished. He executed the difficult scena 
in the opening of the second act very satisfectorily, and his voice in the concert- 
ed music harmonized well with the others, and formec a substantial substratum, 
as it were, for the tenors and sopranos. Mr. Binge, too, did all that was neces 
sary in Basilio, though why Harrison was not put in the character we xnow not, 
unless it be that he does not know the music. We have seen Rubini and Ca- 
tone in the part at the Italian Opera House, and we think Harrison might have 
taken it without any derogation to his rank in the profession. Mr. Binge hasa 
good organ, but it is not fully under his command. 

The two principal females of the opera were represented by Miss A. Kemble 
and Miss Rainforth. The former, we are happy to say, has quite recovered 
from her indisposition, and certainly never sang better, if so well. Her deport- 
ment seems to us defective: it is totally devoid of elegance—more so than last 
season, and in many instances was below that degree of refinement which ought 
to belongto Susennah. Susannah, it is true, is a lady’s maid, but she ought to 
be a lady-like lady’s maid, and not quite so coarse and ungain a personage as Miss 
A. Kemble sometimes mede her. If the manners of a domestic are to be as- 
sumed, it ought to be apparent that they are assumed. This 1s only a mistake, 
because Miss A. Kemtle’s habits and education have been such as to qualify 
her to fill characters of the highest renk in society. Her execution of the mu- 
sic is quite unequalled on the English stage, and if we do not include the Italian, it is 
out of deference and admiration for such a ‘zstes as Grisi and Persiani. Miss 


This reminds us that we think she has 4 little affectation of speaking with a fo- 
reign accent, especially when she has to say anything particularly lively or point- 
ed. Wedo not dislike it, excepting on the score that it dues not seem perfect- 
ly natural in her, as it only occurs now and then. Her most perfect effort was 
the cazonet in Act I., *‘ Voi che sapete” (we do not recullect the English words), 
which was encored. We must own that we have heard the duet * Sul Aria” 
more to our entire satisfaction, for it seemed to us that Miss Rainforth was too 


treading too nearly on Miss A. Kemble’s heels. It does not follow, because 
her name is in small letters in the bills, and Miss A Kemble’s in large, that she 
ought not to strive to show that she deserves large letters as well as her compe. 
titor. ‘Sul Aria” was repeated atthe earnest instance of the whole house. 





year. 


forthe seventh time. As we said last week it has a vast dea! of merit, but the 
serious portion of the plot is tuo much for the rest of the drama. It was ex- 
tremely well acted and well received. The house was fully attended, although 
the benches were not crowded. 

Miss Adelaide Kemble has repeated Amina in the “ Sonnambula,” and Susen 


nah, in the ‘* Marriage of Figaro.” Her powers, though rot perfectly restored, 


are still equal to the labors of these charming works, in which she continues to 
hold her high supremacy among our native vocalists. 

The author of the successful new play of “ Love’s Sacrifice,” at Covent- 
garden Theatre, is Mr. Lovell, who married Miss Lacy, formerly an actress on 
the London boards. 

M. Bohrer, the celebrated violincellist, arrived in town on Sunday from Ham- 
burg. His stay in London will only be for a few days, as he is on his way to 
visit the United States, Havenna, and Mexico, on a professiona! tour. 

Extraordinary Scene at the Havre Theatre.—On Sunday evening there was 
a crowded houte to witness the performance of an opera called “La Dame 
Blanche.” In one of the scenes, the stage had to be left vacan! for a mo- 
ment ortwo. On perceiving this, an Irish gentleman who was behind the 
scenes in a state of intoxication, coolly walked on to the stage. He was attired 
in a gaudy »laid shooting jacket, with hoge leather gaiters, &c , and carried a 
great thick stick. The audience was fora moment literally astounded at the 
intrusi'n; but anon rose a perfect storm of yells and hisses. The Irish gen 
tleman therefore stood still, looked fiercely at the audience and flourished his 





stick. Some of the audience thinking fun might be got out of him, gave him 
At length there 


tleman began singing one of his 


national melodies, something about 
‘ “Oh! Teddy's the boy for bewitching ’emw. 
hoop ! Hullabaloo! Hullabaloo !” me 

And as he sang, he whooped, and yelled, and danced, and flourished his stick 
right gloriously. Was there ever such an exhibition! The people roared again 
with laughter, and our friend the Irishman seemed perfectly happy. But alas! 
for Paddy, the stage manager called for the assistance of the gensd’armes, a par- 
ty of whom rushed on the stage to apprehend the Irishman ; but he resisted, 
and many of the audience took his part. Some English sailors who were pre 
sent called “Go it Pat! Go it Paddy!” and Paddy did go it, for he did consi- 
derable damage to the heads of his opponents by his terrible shillelah. At 
length, however, he was overpowered, and lodged in the station house. And so 
ended one of the most extraordinary scenes ever witnessed in @ theatre. 


The statue of Mozart was inaugurated with great ceremony at Salborgh, on 
the 4th inst, in the presence of the Empress mother, the King and Queen of 
Bavaria, and three of their children ; Prince Luitpold and the Princesses Hilde- 
garde and Alexandra, and other illustrious and distinguished personages. A 
hymn, written for the occasion by Count Ladisias de Pirker, archbishop of Er- 
lan, in Hungary, and set to music by the Cuevalier Neukomm, was performed 
by an orchestra of 2,000 professional and smateur musicians, who, es the arch- 
bishop was confined to his house by indisposition, went and repeated the per- 
formance under his windows. Mozart’s own Requicm was executed ea the 5th 


Mr. Carrer anv nis ANimats.—Mr. C 


part of this he seems to keep himself under needless restraint, as if he were | 


throw aside his sling, a glove only being found sufficient to supply its place. 


4. Kemble must be content with being considered our finest English singer. | 


tame and inexpressive. as if she were afraid of exerting herself, and thereby | 


The opera went off extremely well, although not quite with the furore of last | 


Jerrold’s two-act comedy of “ Gertrude’s Cherries” was afterwards repeated 
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most ferocious animals has long since es a pag oa = 
‘lic, met with a serious accident at the English Opera rod wre , 
| It appears that the magnificent lion, whose appearance a Poa evening |a, 
subjection so much delighted and astonished the audience Testently perf 
night of its appearance, had been only in the possess on monly, RE fry 
short space of a fortnight Notwithstanding the short: Ring : Mt. Carte, the 
_ Carter had contrived to obtain such a mastery over the oe this period, M: 
enabled him to place him in the same cage with some ti se j 
other animals which he had had in his possession some con Panthers, 4. 
to enter with impunity into his den. One part of the perform but also himse) 
evening consisted in Mr. Carter placing himself in the den may 0 Monds, 
was lying alone, and there playing varivus tricks with him to ate hog 
proportions and handsome form, and tameness of disposition Witt hi § 
going forward, an accident occurred which, through the extraord 
of Mr. Carter, passed unobserved by the audience. At one part of the 
| ance the lion grasped Mr. Carter tightly in the upper part of the . © perfor, 
_Sumed such an expression of countenance that Mr. Carter was ind =o Tag 
him on the head with the loaded end of his whip. The animal folk 
stunned, in a corner of the den, nor did he recover until means om — 
the purpose after the conclusion of the performance, through which M, USCC fy 
however, went, as if nothing untoward had occurred. = MU. Cane 

On the following evening (Tuesday), while the same part of the en 
was being performed, the animal made another spring at Mr. Cate Fee 
time, we regret to say, succeeded in inflicting an injury which h - 

_ tended with very serious consequences. He seized Mr Carter a tie la 
| through the fleshy part of which, low down, between the thumb z be “ne 
ger, the tusk completely penetrated. Mr. Carter immediately stn ‘k 
_lently with the butt-end of his whip, but did not, as on the prey rm 
completely stun him, and the animal, in drawing out his tusk, so lacerate; .° 
hand as almost to separate the thumb from it. The scene was rae 
Mr. Carter was soon afterwards attended by a surgeon. We pie ot 
that he has not been able to appear since the accident. He has 
in @ very precarious condition frem fever ; but it is now hoped t 
fair way of recovering fiom the effects of the injury. 

Mr. Carter is aman of most surprising nerve and courage ; his body 
offers numerous evidence of irjuries he bas met with, which would “tl 
red most persons from continuing the fearful course in which he hes nr 
distinguished himself. There is no doubt but his last accident would ‘om ae 
prevented had not Mr. Carter’s suspicion of the intentions of the lion ‘0 - 
| ed by the tameness which he exhibited in the previous part of the performary 
| He appears to have smothered his revenge for the punishment he receive; _ 
|} the evening before until the favorable opportunity of gratify ate 

which we have just described. : 
| It was reported last night at the theatre that Mr. Carter intended 1 sie 
| bis performance to-morrow (Monday) evening, the injured hand being sip, 
}in asling. The lion, however, which has manifested such animosity tm,,. 
| him will not, under any circumstances, be introduced, and, indeed, it js, ws 
| ful,so deeply rooted are feelings of hate when imbibed by these anima's ton», 

individuals, whether Mr. Carter will ever be enabled to venture alone nih bn 
| again. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean have returned from their tour in Belyiyg ta 
Banks of the Rhive, and Switzerland. They appear at the Brighton theatre 
Monday night, where they are engaged during the week ; and from theyco », 
ceed to fulfil engagements at the Bristol, Birmingham, and Liverpool thera 
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Mrs. Cuartes Kean.—This lady was delivered of a stillborn child g:.4) 
o'clock on Sunday morning at the Old Ship Hotel, where she had arrived up 
previous evening with her husband, for the purpose of fulfilling a week's engag. 
ment at the Brighton Theatre. Her unexpected accouchment will, of cours, 
prevent her from playing, but Mr. Kean was to appear yesterday (Monday eve. 
ing in The Gamester: Miss Argall, a pupil of Mr. Elton, was announced « 
Mrs. Beverley. 


Balls takes his benefit at the Strand to-morrow ; we hope he will have abun. 
per; his affche is excellent, and must prove attractive. 

Sreour.—From a correspondence in the Norwich papers, we perceive that {ie 
above illustrious musician is unable to fulfil his intention of being present atthe 
approaching Festival, in order to conduct the performance of his Oratory, 
“ The Fall of Babylon,” written expressly for it. On his applying to the Ber. 
tor of Hesse Cassel (whose Chapel-master he is) for a few weeks’ leave o/ w- 
sence for that purpose, he met with a peremptory refusal. 

Madame Grisi and Co —After a most brilliant commencement at Birming: 
ham, and a few other places, the professional tour of Grisi, with her cousin Er 
nesta, Mario, and tae Lablaches, has been a most untoward one. Tae party 
posted to Edinburgh, with a view of giving performances, but on their aria 
they found that nothing of the kind could take place during her Majesty's vs! 
They crossed over to Belfast, and sroceeded from thence to Dubin, to fuliis 
week's engagement ; but Grisi was suffering so much from fatigue and a cou, 
that an apology was made for her on the first evening (Monday); the theure 
was closed on Tuesday ; ‘“ Norma” was announced for Weduesday, but Ors 
was too unwell to appear; and the next annoancement was for Saturday 4s 
the result of which we, of course, cannot state yet. 


| At the Haymarket theatre Mr. Farren will perform every evening; aid ‘8 
is the last week of the performance of that most attractive actress, Mrs Ns 
' bett. “* London Assurance ’’—*‘ She Stoops to Conquer ’—* The Love Cisse 
_—** The School for Scandal,” and ‘‘ The Rivals,” are the principal periot 
| ances announced for the week. 
| The New Strand theatre has now reached the last week but one of thes 
‘son. The admirable travestie, “* Othello,” will be given for five nights, oy 
ticular desire. ‘* Legerdemain,’’ and “ Love and Laugh,” will also ve 
_ during the week. 
| We perceive that Mrs. Charles Kean has had a fawsse couche 2! Brighter 
| but at the same time we are happy to hear she isin a state of convaiescts 
| The circumstance has had no effect on the performance or the attraction 0 * 
| eminent husband—for we hear, with unmixed pleasure, that the (iealr us 
| been brilliantly attended each night of his appearance. 








A night or two since we overheard the following dialogue betweers™ 


| dier at the English Opera-houee and one of the audience (a bald-heaves ™ 
|in the pit. ; t 
Fiddler.— Good evening sir. Come to see Mr. Carter's lions ag@4 
sir! you are areal patrun of the drama. I only wish all London was ' 
| such as you. . _—" 
Bald headed Man —Yes, bere I am again; and if the lions are s0¥% ” 
twelvemonth, here you'll find me every night. ad 
Fiddier.—It does me good to hear you say so, sir. Every night, 
Bald headed Man —I wouldn’t miss one night for any consideration Je a 
tell you the reason; as I am morally certain that some night the lion 
Carter's head off, I know my luck, that would be the very night I “wr 
This (thought we) is the very suurce of the Lion King’s success. Ry “ 
not visit the playhouse to see this man dominate over the lion, Dut #9 © 
tent hope, a fluttering expectation, that the lion may master the me. eal 
are not all so ingenious as vur bald-headed friend—they scarcely aV0" 
themselves, what it is that carries them to tke show; but disgu 


Londoners and Lions. 
| 


Ha, 
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‘ Je the 1108 
may, it is their sense of danger for the man, not their curiosity wig ve 
Spitting her Spite. —What made the people throng to see per gee “ 
play tricks with a halter from the bridges? Why, tne feeling 0! Pelle iat 
in—the belief that he might hang himself ;,and our readers Ee mal wolf 
in the end the worthy sight-seers were not disappointed. V hen 4 ag wort 
of Scott was carried to the hospital, people had bad their full shilling ® sal 
So, when some night Mr. Carter’s lion drops Mr. Carter's head ~~ a 
our bald headed friend (with others of his kidney) may rise serenely o 


seat, and say—* I'm satisfied.” 
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